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apes the pace of a cir- 
cus ring horse. A dancer 
may balance on his broad back, 
or a clown may somersault 
over his tail, yet that smooth, 
even canter never varies. He is 
trained, as Ethyl Gasoline is 
trained, to keep an even pace. 

Look at the pictures below. 
At the left you see why gasoline 
needs control. You see the un- 
even explosion that causes 
harmful knock, overheating, 
and loss of power. At the right 
you see the smooth, even power 
that Ethyl gives. 

Whatever strain you put 
your car to, Ethyl Gasoline 
brings out its best performance 
—every minute that you drive. 

The high compression mo- 
tors, offered by nearly every 
car manufacturer as either 
standard or optional equip- 
ment, require Ethyl. Older 
cars thank you even more for 
Ethyl’s greater power. Ethyl 
Gasoline Corporation, 


New York City. 





Ethyl fluid con- 
tains lead. Ethyl 
Gasoline quaimy 
is maintained by 
testing samples 
collected daily, 
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Pictures of what happens 
inside the engine prove 
that ordinary gasoline 
burns unevenly —incom- 
pletely. LEFT: Notice the 
sudden leap of flame in 
middie picture. This is 
knock. The yellow is from 
glowing particlesofcarbon. 





Notice the cleaner (eco- 
nomical) burning of Ethyl 
Gasoline in pictures at the 
left. Notice the absence of 
“carbon yellow’’—the 
freedom from wasteful, 
harmful knock. Ethyl 
Gasoline burns smoothly, 
evenly, powerfully. 
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She laughs at Birthdays... and 
Birthdays laugh right back at her 








You, foo, 


can share the 
secret of keeping 


youthful charm 


“Of course I am 39—or is it 43 

or maybe 47” says the lovely 
Miss (we’ve got her name 
somewhere in our files; anyway her 
phone number is Bryant something). 







“Years matter little nowadays— they 
float past with the serenity of swans on a 
lake (at least that’s what my press agent says) 

if a woman understands how to ward off 
those petty, carping worries which bring crow’s 
feet and crow’s nests. 


“I am one of those beautiful and talented 
actresses who cut the cost of hospitality — with 
its attendant worries—by using Red Lion 66 9 
Flavors. I think it is too, too marvelous that one { } \ 
little 50c bottle flavors a whole gallon. And the results 
are so extraordinarily authentic. Really, we suc- 


a 99 
day 
cessful and popular actresses wonder how you do it! if I m re | rel 


“But, we’ve talked so much about me—let’s talk 


* 
about you for awhile. How did you like my last show?” BY 777 AY Ms ee 


There! Miss (if we could only remember her (what 1S Ta WaWN1E, anyway) 
name) has given away the whole secret of keeping 
youthful charm which we were trying so hard to keep 
secret. There isn’t much we can add except that R E D | # I O N 
thousands besides talented actresses are finding Red 
Lion Flavors an inspired answer to the question of 
hospitality costs— and that Red Lion really seems to 


be better than others. Your grocer or druggist prob- GI N, RYE, SC OTC H, BrX., 


ably has Red Lion. If he hasn’t, laugh at him until he 


orders it. Or write to W. A. TAYLOR & CO., Cooking FLAVORS 5 ()/ 


IMITATION 


Inc., 12 Vestry Street, New York City. FREE: So many people have written us about 
on" . these burlesque advertisements that we have 
(Importers of Martini & Rossi Vermouth put the whole series into a booklet. We'll gladly send it to 


and Cusenier Grenadine and Cordials.) you; all we ask is that you send us your grocer’s name. 























to get good light 
at low cost... 


SURE WAY 








Look for this mark, 


In no other product, is it more important 
to look for the trade-mark of a repu- 
table manufacturer than it is in lamps. 
Because there is no other sure way, out- 
side of testing laboratories, of knowing 
that the lamp you buy will give you good 
light at dow cost. 


Eyes cannot see eiectrical current tnat 
is being wasted instead of being turned 
into light. They cam search out and 
depend upon the famous initials G. E. in 
a circle on the end of a lamp bulb... 
the distinguishing mark of a product 
which embodies every worthwhile im- 
provement in lamp manufacture and 
research that has ever been developed | 


\nd it protects every user against bulbs 
that blacken quickly in use . . . against 
premature burn-outs against im- 
perfections. It is the trademark speci- 
fied by outstanding industrial and 
commercial concerns, great railroad 
systems, steamship lines and _ public 
institutions everywhere. 


From now on look for this mark (8) on 
every lamp you buy. Then you are sure that 
you are getting a//the light you pay for. . 
no matter whether you are buying a tiny 
lamp for your flashlight or any of the many 
other efficient sizes General Electric 
manufactures for all lighting purposes. 


GENERAL 46) ELECTRIC 


MAZDA 








LAMPS 









General Electric manufactures lamps for home lighting and decoration, automobiles, flashlights, 
Photography, stores, offices and factories, street lighting and signs. Also Sunlight lamps. 
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JACK SHUTTLEWOoRTH, Editor 


GERMAN scientist says 


reached within one degree of 
Now maybe we can 


absolute zero. 
measure Jimmie Walker’s 
asm for the national 
ticket. 


HIS is a_ presidential 
right, and that’s about 
job that has been open. 
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GEORGE JEAN NATHAN RICHARD J. WALS! 


JUDGING THE 


he has EWS reports from the middle 
West say that the farmers are 
burning their surplus wheat as fuel. 
And a campaign, we hear, is under 
way in Pennsylvania to teach the 
unemployed miners to eat coal. 


enthusi- 


ERSONALLY we don’t care who 
brings back prosperity—just so 
they bring it back alive. 


year, all 
the only 
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SIDNEY S. LENZ, Contributing Editors 


NEWS 


NXTow it is rumored that several 
4‘ universities are so hard hit by 
the depression that their students 
are playing football just for the fun 
of it. 


AND it’s going to be hard on the 

nudist who has to go through 
the winter with nothing but a thin 
coat of frost. 


“Such luck! Th’ chance of a lifetime and I can’t find the damn ball!” 


kK, November, 19 Volume 163 Whole No. 2648 JupGE is published monthly by Judge Magaz Ine 4 8 ist 48th Street. New York, N. Y Entered as Second 
Matter, April 12, 1932, at the Post Office at New York N. Y., under Act of March 3, 1879. Copyrighted 1952, in the U. 8. and Great Britain Subscription rate $1.5 
; Canada and foreign, $2.10 Fred L. Rogan, President and Treasurer; Jack Shuttleworth, Vice President; Frank C. Fisher, Secretary; Sadie M. Nilan, Assistant Treasurer 
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why: 
# I need 


even more 
1h ’ to do. 


out of him. 
















































































To a Photograph 
p=uow I vowed that ’til I’d die 
I'd keep 
dresser; 
And now you’re 


successor. 
-CHARLES DOUBLEYOU 


Machines that do the work of ten 
men are wonderful. 
do the work of a hundred men are 


Machines that 


think they 
That’s why you see sO many men 
standing around and watching these 
machines —they have nothing else 


We know a man who has invested 
his money in real estate so if he is 
ever sued, nobody can get anything 
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“I’m a reporter on our school paper. I want a Police card.” 








Making the Department Pay 
sé OOD evening, radio patrol cars. 
This is Station PBS—the Police 
Broadcasting Station—bringing you 
all the latest crime news through the 
courtesy of the Kennedy Handcuff 
Company, manufacturers of the 
Handcuff That Holds! Official wea- 
ther forecast for tonight is fair and 
warmer. You can thank the Remsen 
Revolver Company for these helpful 
forecasts which enable you to dres: 
properly when you go on duty. 
“Boys, how would you like a trip 
to Ireland on a palatial ocean liner 
with all your expenses paid? That 
would be great, wouldn’t it? Well, the 
manufacturers of O’Rourke’s Foot 
Powder—the powder that takes the 
bark out of your dogs—announce a 
new limerick contest. All you have 
to do to win is supply the missing 
last line to the limerick you are about 
to hear. Get your pencils and papers 
ready. Here’s the limerick, all ex- 
cept the last line: 





A handsome patrolman from Cork 
While pounding a beat in New York 
Had feet that were aching 

Till he started taking 


“Send in your answers—today! 
And now—here’s an important news 
flash to all patrol cars. Three bandits 
held up the Butchers’ and Drovers’ 
National Bank just before we came 
on the air. Hurry over there, and 
don’t forget—while you’re on the way 
see if you can think up the prize- 
winning last line!” —A. L. L. 
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“You ought to wear a petticoat or something, Bishop. 


I can see right through youl” 
5 
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U. of Lackaday 


RADUATION exercises will be held 
in Palmer Hall approximately May 
20. Anyone expecting to graduate must 
file notice at the registrar’s office not 
later than May 19. 











































Charles Marks, voted Man Most Likely 
to Succeed in the class of 719, has cer- 
tainly justified the honor. Mr. Marks, 
his father, proudly announced last week 
that Charlie had finally gotten a job. 





Alpha Iota, Men’s Honorary Forestry 
Society, held its annual tree-planting 
ceremony yesterday. It was a most im- 
pressive rite until the tree was planted 
upside down. 





Ray Razor, graduating editor of the 
Annual, has announced that he will enter 
politics in the Fall. Mr. Razor was also 
treasurer of the senior class. 


Dr. Snoops, professor of Journalism, 
announces a new course, Prying 122A 
for Tabloid students. 





Due to tack of time, the Campus Rum- 
pus, student publication, was unable to 
publish Dean Dingus’ editorial “The 
a 7 Lazy Student Must Go!” 

You sit there crying, and your old man worth a cool million!’ —KATHERINE BEST 
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“Mr. Arthur, a fat lot of good it’s going to do you 
to have a Bachelor's Degree!” 


Political Proverbs 


VOTE in the box is worth two in 
the street. 

Absence makes the district surer. 

Party men tell no tales. 

The public is thicker than water. 

A little whispering is a dangerous 
thing. 

Women’s vote is never won. 

Go wet, young man. 

A speech in time saves nine. 

A politician is known by the cigars 
he keeps. 

Pride goeth before an election. 

Tammany crooks spoil the broth. 

—H. M. K. 





“It's th’ doc—a guy just paid cash for a consultation!” 
7 
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The Second Annual 





Fiduciary Folio And Autumnal Clip Sheet of The 


Guild of Former [Jipe Organ Wiunpers 


»HREE RIVERS, MICH. 
- Dear Fellow Pumper: 

Standing four-square (maybe a littl 
round-shouldered, but nevertheless four- 
square) your Guild, deriving its stimuli wherever it 
could, has been whacking away at things lately in the 
usual spectacular manner. Turning its agenda around 
so everyone could shoulder in and see it, the construc- 
tive measures bearing the official advocacy stamp have 
been set in motion. 

In a broad humanitarian gesture, the Guild has com- 
pleted a much-needed revision of the admonition “Go 
To The Ant, Thou Sluggard,” by running out the ant 
and substituting a church mouse. 

This adjustment should come in mighty handy for 
those working on the mysteries of life during the ap- 
proaching cold spell. 

Further, the following items have been checked off the 
“Inactive” Spindle and transferred to the loading bins: 

(A) Establishment of a definite loan value on 
sovereign traditions, and priceless boons and heritages. 

(B) Bringing order out of chaos even if it is neces- 
sary to offer an extra 2 per cent discount as an induce- 
ment. 

(C) Insistence that the signatories to all inter- 
national treaties use blue carpenter’s chalk (the round 
kind). 

(D) Definite encouragement of the practice of set- 
ting a batch of buckwheat batter in a big black crock 
and letting the batch run all winter. 





ARRING the ever - ominous 

threat of a Charley Horse or 
a bad spavin, your Guild will con- 
tinue to take its customary long 
steps in the right direction. 

Assurance of success is given in the appointment of 
several new members to the Official Management Per- 
sonnel. Those recently inflated to positions of trust are: 

Carveth Wells, F.P., of New York City. Mr. Wells 
did his pumping in St. Michael’s & All-Angels’ Church in 
Barnes, Surrey, England. He stated in his application. 

“One of my duties in connection with my regular 
job was to examine certain of the organ 
pipes before each service to remove 
articles placed in them by mischievous 
choir boys. I remember once finding a 
swallow’s nest in one of the large pipes. 
It was full of baby swallows. I left it 
there.” Mr. Wells has been named the 
Guild’s Senior Pipe-Cleaner. 

Albert W. Harris, F. P., of Chicago, 
and George Bannerman Dealey, F. P., 
of Dallas, Texas. Mr. Harris and Mr. 
Dealey, when reprimanded by their re- 
spective organists for a lack of verve 
while pumping, retorted that they were 
the respective backbones of their re- 
Form 22} Flossie } 
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Pump, for the Wind is Fleeting” 


spective churches. Mr. Harris and Mr. Dealey hav 
been seated on the Guild’s Modest Violet Bench. 

William Herman Stroh, F.P., of Forest Hills, L. | 
Mr. Stroh, laboring at the handle of the Evangelica| 
Church of the Holy Cross in St. Louis, Mo., was ré 
lieved of his duties when copies of the Police Gazett: 
were found in the church belfry. Mr. Stroh has been 
appointed Head Librarian. 


OT in all the years that have resulted 

in a fecund fiscality unprecedented in 
the history of organizations has your Guild 
been so efficiently manned to slash away at 
the second-growth vicissitudes that have 
sprung up lately. And the current news, 
from the Northwest Mounted Scrod District 
and elsewhere, continues steady to brisk. 

Rumors involving mergers of the Kittredge Belfry 
Brush Company and Carl Clancy’s Dedham (Mass. 
Society For The Apprehension of Horse Thieves have 
been revived. 

The 57th, 58th and 63rd Annual Meeting, usually 
scheduled with the arrival of the nut-hatch as a har- 
binger of spring, is now under consideration. Plans 
also call for a redistribution of spring harbingers to 
insure a more satisfactory county break-down. 

Harry W. Glensor, F.P., of San Francisco, has started 
operating a Guild carpet-stretcher on the west coast. 

At the suggestion of Robert Ridgway, F.P., and 
Stanley Strongheart Jones, F.P., of New York City, a 
new trade slogan will be hung over the door of the 
Tie-Sheds: “Where Fashion Reigns Supreme.” 

A magnificent oil chromo labelled: “Quail Seeking 
Breakfast” the gift of Dr. Fred G. Eberhard, F. P., of 
South Whitley, Ind., has been tentatively accepted by 
the Committee On Loose Stops & Dust Removal. 

And the first prize for growing Gilly-Flowers (the 
Guild’s chosen bloom) and arranging them in a bowl, 
was won by Albert G. Craig, F.P., of Denver, Colo. 


O, as Ol’ Kenzie Green, head clerk at the Central 
House, used to say: “Yep! They come and they go. 
But there’s a full house all the time.” 

That’s just the way things stand with 
your Guild. It is unnecessary to reiterate 
that our Second Pulsating Piatiletka will 
be a Doozy, as previously predicted ex- 
clusively in these columns. The work of 
gathering recognition for our obsoles- 
cent profession swerves on. Be Eve: 
Faithful and True. And 
let me hear any good wds. 

Yr. Obed’n’t Serv’nt. 
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Sour Grapes 


(7™ who walk the straight and 
J narrow 
n’t have to call on Clarence 
Darrow 


Note 


len who scold waiters 
\re not the best daters. 


HE telephone’s a stubborn thing, 

It always picks a time to ring 
\Vhen I’m asleep or bathing or it 
‘on’t ring when I’m waiting for it. 


Wail 
ride on crowded subway trains; 
walk alone on country lanes; 
sit in hotels late at night; 
ride on buses when it’s light; 
guess I have no sex allure 
Or else I guess I’ve lost it, 
Or maybe I look awfully pure 
I've never been accosted. 


(;™ who don’t believe in kissing 
Find no fun in reminiscing. 


EVELYNE LOVE COOPER 





é 


tj 
Rustic— Say, Mister, if I knew how t’ get to New York 
from here, I would a’ went long ago! 








We bring him all the way from Tanganytka, and now she don’t like him.” 
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Judge 


JUDGING 


THE 


SPORTS 


HERE are a profusion of fat- 
uous man-made laws in these 
United States. You can’t wit- 
ness La Garbo emote on Sundays in 
Philadelphia f’rinstance. The show- 
ing of lace scanties in department 
store windows in Kansas City is 
verboten, and divorce simply is’nt de 
rigueur in South Carolina, my dears! 
If you think the foregoing daffy, and 
farfetched, how about that little 
ukase of the N. Y. State Boxing 
Commission which forbids a second 
or manager of a badly beaten fighter 
from chucking in the sponge or 
towel to save a fighter from further 
punishment? 

Sitting over in the cold autumnal 
stillness of the Garden Bowl while 
that pudgy, puffy, built-up middle- 
weight Mickey Walker was being 
slowly murdered by a variety of 
short arm body jolts, and right 
crosses to the jaw and cheek, from 
Max Schmeling, I fell to wondering 
about this and as I pondered I tried 
to figure out the mental workings of 
Messrs. Farley and Muldoon when 
they put this rule into effect. 

It is up to the referee to stop the 
fight they say. Horsefeathers! The 





third man in the ring must use his 
own judgment. Phooie! The aver- 
age referee judges by superficialities. 
He can see if a fighter is cut and 
bleeding but what does he know of 
inward hurts? The gasping agonies 
told between rounds to _ feverish 
seconds are not his to hear. 

Two years ago I sat in San Fran- 
cisco Seals’ ball park. A cool, damp 
mist descended down from the Twin 
Peaks like a heavy pall. There be- 
neath blazing spotlights a magnif- 
icent broad shouldered, thin waisted, 
fighter cornered his reeling adver- 
sary on the ropes and caromed eight 
or nine booming rights off his gap- 
ing jaw. 

The crowd was screaming “Stop 
It!!” Women spectators sickened 
and hid their eyes, even case hard- 
ened sports writers peered up in 
horror from the press box. When it 








was all over and a dilatory referee 
had resumed control, they carried 
the prostrate fighter from the ring 
Back in the clubhouse a pretty youn; 
wife threw herself hysterically ove 
the beaten, dead body of her pugilist 
husband, Frankie Campbell. 

Max Baer, whose blows given in 
the heat of battle, had stilled this 
form forever, was arrested. The 
boy was broken-hearted. He was not 
to blame, one doesn’t condemn a 
Dempsey or a Fitzsimmons when 
reading the knock-out records of th: 
past. 


UT the referee, was he arrested’ 

No. Here was an obvious cas: 
in point. When a fighter is groggy 
his resistance is at low ebb. A sharp 
blow to the point of the jaw or the 
base of the skull knocks his nerve 
centre into a hopeless jangle. It is 
like shifting gears without the use 
of the clutch. A shrieking tear and 
the co-ordination of smooth, inter- 
locking cogs is a twisted mass. 

Once before have I seen Mickey 
Walker fight. This time the referee 
knew his business and stopped the 
fight. Joe Dundee followed up the 
beating administered to Walker by 
Greb and cut the Toy Bulldog to 
ribbons. The wonder of it all is that 
the same fighter could arise, Phenix- 
like from these defeats and, half by 
indomitable pluck, and half by the 
Kearns managerial skill, force him- 
self some years later into the heavy- 
weight picture. 

It was Doc Kearns, the epitome of 
cold-blooded, crafty managers who 
stopped the shambles the other night. 
By the Commission ruling he should 
be suspended. That’s a laugh for 
(Page 27, please) 
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“] Want a Policeman!” 


By Starley Jones 


T must have been three a.m. — 

maybe four — when my slumber 
was shattered by a scream from 
somewhere out in the court. It was 
presently joined by another scream 
and a couple of hoarse masculine 
shouts. Lights jumped into yellow 
squares in the blankness of the oppo- 
site wall... windows slammed up 
and down. 

“There he goes! Up the fire 
escape!” 

Somehow, I kicked my way 
through the furniture to the win- 
dow. Sure enough, a tall, stooped 
figure with a felt hat pulled low 
over his eyes was taking the zigzag 
steps leading to the roof. Two ata 
time. 

While the addlepated inmates of 
the apartment shouted and pointed 
in such frenzy as is induced in a 
rabbit hutch at sight of a _ night- 
prowling python, the man of action 
sat calmy down and picked up the 
telephone. 

“I want a policeman,” I said, Just 
like that. No panic. No babbling 
incoherence. Just the way the tele- 
phone company tells you to do it. I 
imagined the quiet approval of the 
operator at my cool handling of the 
situation. 

“Yair?” drawled a casual voice. 
“Desk—Thoid Precink.” 

Swiftly I marshalled my facts. 
“This is the apartment house at 
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Sixty East Ninety-Sixth. 
man crawling—” 

“Sixty East Ninety-Sixth,”  re- 
peated the thick voice. ‘“‘What’s that 
near—Madison or Lexington?” 

“Between Madison and Park,” | 
said. “He’s nearly to the roof now 
—you’d better send someone over 
quick. He’s a tall, stooped—” 

“Who are you?” inquired the 
voice. ‘“‘Who’s callin’?” 

“My name is Earley,” I said, 
truthfully enough. “And I’m calling 
from my apartment. Please send a 
policeman, right away.” 

“*Rarley,’” repeated the voice. I 
could almost see the red, stubby 
fingers making notations on a ledger. 
“Initials, please?” 

“Listen,” I cried. “There’s a 
robber about to make his escape up 
here on top of the building! Are 
you going to—” 

“What’d you say they were?” 

“E.H.”, I said, my voice trembling. 
“Now for God’s Sake send—” 

“What building is this mug climb- 
ing up on, Mr. Farley?” 

“You can’t miss it,” I said. “It’s 
directly behind my building—Sixty 
East Ninety-Sixth. A tall, yellow 
brick building.” 

“Yair, but what’s the number? 
We got to know the number. We 
can’t go bashing in one building 
after another at this time of the 

Page 28, please) 
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“Darn these tabloid readers!” 
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Judge 


HE boy whose stomach is empty cannot be expected to 

do good work at school. Babies undernourished through 
another winter may be handicapped by frail bodies through 
life. The hungry father of a hungry family is hardly the man 
to seek employment with persistence, or to do well on the 
job when he gets it. 


Before you can save a man’s soul it is often necessary to 
feed his body. You have no right to expect the civic virtues 
of patience, courage and honesty from starving, freezing men 
and women. If they preserve a just attitude towards the 
laws of the city in which they live, it is a miracle. 


This winter, as never before, it is the duty of all who are 
well-clad, well-housed, and well-fed to help the less for- 
tunate. The fact that you gave last year, and the year before, 
does not lessen your responsibility. The fact that you cannot 
afford a large contribution must not deter you. The upturn 
of business with a gradual improvement of economic condi- 
tions does not remove the crisis of this moment. Emergency 
ippropriations by the federal government amount to 
$300,000,000, but they meet only half the increased national 
needs for human relief. 


The rest is up to you! 





I's hard for a Hungry citizen 





How will your dollars be used? First of all, they will feed 
the hungry, and relieve the absolute want of the unemployed. 


They will be used, also, to take care of the sick and aged 
They will help to maintain hospitals, orphanages and schools 
They will make possible clinics and visiting nurses. 


The dollars you give are invested in the forces of civiliza- 
tion right in your community! 


WELFARE AND RELIEF MOBILIZATION, 1932 


The Welfare and Relief Mobilization for 1932 is acooperative 
national program to reinforce local fund-raising for human 
welfare and relief needs. No national fund is being raised 
each community is making provisions for its own people; eac! 
community will have full control of the money it obtains. 


Give through your established welfare’ and relief organiza 
tions, through your community chest, or through your loca! 
emergency relief committee. 


NEWTON D. BAKER, Chairman, 
National Citizens’ Committee 


This winter, as never before, support your local Community Campaign 
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Our Candidates! 

N this campaign JUDGE supports 
] party and no candidate. A 

journal as such has no vote. We 
see no reason why it should have 
any particular political slant, unless 
it be, like the old-time newspapers, 
the mouthpiece of a single indi- 
vidual. 

Modern publications are the joint 
products of numbers of persons. 
JUDGE has no sacred cows in its 
‘table, no little tin gods on its man- 
telpiece, no mysterious influences 
hidden in its cellar and no political 
rats gnawing in its garret. All there 
is here is a group of people who 
work for the paper and enjoy it. 
They are separate personalities and 
they have their individual ideas 
about politics. To submerge those 
personalities and ideas in an arti- 
ficial corporate entity is in our view 
stultifying. 

But our readers may be interested 
to know how we stand—not the edi- 
torial we, not the collective we, but 
how each one of us stands and in- 
tends to vote. A number of us— 
like a million others—will cast our 
votes with no real conviction, much 
less with enthusiasm. The campaign, 
as usual, has been waged by the 
major parties on false issues, reck- 
less assertions and meaningless 
promises. The ballot box will exude 
the stench of democracy’s decay. 





This page goes to press three weeks 
before election. It is rather early 
for a truly independent voter to have 
made up his mind. One or two of us 
might possibly change our minds as a 
result of something that may be said 
or done in the next three weeks. But 
as definitely as possible we set down 
here our positions at this moment. 


ON 





The president of the company, Mr. 
Rogan, says: “In 1928 I voted for 
the election of Mr. Hoover. I have 
not yet been convinced that I should 
vote for his reelection. I favor the 
Democratic platform as compared 
with the Republican. This may over- 
come my inciination towards Mr. 
Hoover and cause me to vote for Mr. 
Roosevelt.” 

Mr. Robinson, head of the Adver- 
tising Department, will vote for 
Hoover. 

The editor, Mr. Shuttleworth, will 
vote for Norman Thomas. 

Mr. Lenz, associate editor, says: 
“I have always voted the Republican 
ticket. This year I cannot vote that 
ticket. I shall not vote at all.” 





Mr. Nathan, associate editor, has 
a different way of registering his 
protest. He says he is going to write 
into his ballot the name of Paul von 
Hindenburg. 

Pare Lorentz is another who is so 
disgusted with the whole business 
that he will not vote at all. 

Ted Shane intends to vote for 
Thomas, but offers to sell his vote 
for two dollars. 

Mr. Weed, our cartoonist, will vote 
for Roosevelt. 

Miss Hunter, of the editorial de- 
partment, will vote for Roosevelt. 

Mr. Rohver, also of the editorial 
department, will vote for Hoover. 

The associate editor who writes 
this page has made an earnest effort 
to stomach Roosevelt. (See editorial 
in October issue). He had a faint 
hope that through Roosevelt we 
might get genuine radical leadership 
in the White House and the re-build- 
ing of the Democratic party into a 
radical party. But both Roosevelt’s 
understanding and his sincerity are 
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in doubt. He does not ring true. 
And it doesn’t seem worth while to 
support the Democratic party for the 
sake of a candidate whose radicalism 
is certainly vague and _ probably 
spurious. Therefore this writer, 
who voted last time for Al Smith, 
will vote for Thomas. 





Unlucky Children 


WENTY-THREE years ago the first 

White House Conference on Chiid 
Welfare, called by President Theo- 
dore Roosevelt, laid down the prin- 
ciple that no child ought to be sepa- 
rated from his home solely because 
of poverty. This was not so much 
softhearted as hard-headed. It had 
the beneficial result of giving new 
stimulus to the whole attack on 
poverty itself. It favored mothers’ 
pensions and other forms of direct 
relief which helped parents to keep 
their own children rather than send 
them off to institutions or boarding 
homes. 

Much of that ground gained has 
now been lost. Mr. C. C. Carstens, 
director of the Child Welfare League, 
says that in the past year and a half 
there has been an increase of 40 per 
cent in the number of children being 
supported away from home. And in 
proportion as the number of these 
unlucky boys and girls has increased 
the quality of care has been lowered, 
for there is in every relief agency a 
shortage of funds for food, equip- 
ment and staff. In one middle- 
western institution Mr. Carstens 
found 325 children although there 
were only 200 beds. 

By one such revelation after an- 
other we get glimpses of the price 
that the next generation is already 
beginning to pay for the economic 
crimes and social lapses of ours. 

R.J.W. 




















Extra! Judge Jr. in Jail! 
NEVER thought in all my born days 
that I would tangle with the Law 

in front of Macy’s window at high 
noon but that’s exactly how it was, 
to the minute. Since that awesome 
moment, I have been pushed around 
by the police force of New York. I 
have been bawled out in every shade 
of shanty brogue. I have been im- 
pressed by the highmindedness of 
New York magistrates. I have been 
adorned with bracelets that don’t 
come from Tiffany’s. I have been 
given several rides in patrol wagons. 
I have been jugged in the Tombs. 
And as I go to press I am free on 
bail. I have taken everything the 
police have to offer but the hose. 
I don’t know what will happen at my 
trial, but I do hope my friends will 
start baking me hacksaw pies and 
file puddings. I am, in other words, 
a hardened criminal. I talked back 
to a policeman! 

You see, I was rounding Macy’s 
corner at high noon when an officer 
of the law raised his voice at me 
for a traffic infraction. that didn’t 
take place. He spoke with such con- 
sideration, kindness and old fash- 
ioned tact, I thought for an instant 


I was in the pres- 
ence of a Salamanca 
bull with a sore 
horn. His provoca- 
tion being so gratu- 
itous, so unneces- 
sary and so typically 
policeman, as I 
swung my car 
around him I said: 
“Do you always 
have to say some- 
thing?” 
He saw 
mediately. And be- 
before I could cry 
“O Mr. Police Com- 
missioner!” he had 
lowered his horns, 
rushed at me, placed 
a steaming nostril 
about two inches from the clean ears 
of the blonde who sat with me and 
let rush with a lot of what is known 
as wounded bull, or, if you wish, 
traffic roar. 

I accordingly put in a few repartee 
passes in reply to his raging thrusts, 
parried his wicked horns thisaway 
an’ thataway and much to my amaze- 
ment, soon found myself around at 


red im- 


pinochle playing h’d’q’ters, or the 
station house. I had talked back to 
a policeman! 

At the precinct house I fell into 
the hands of an even more amiable 
gentleman, a Lieutenant of Police— 
a Minotaur named Walsh. Under a 
Be Courteous Men sign, in honeyed 
accents and Chesterfieldian prose h 
let go at me with a blast that almost 
blew the windows out. He held forth 
passionately on my infraction of the 
laws. He pointed out my horrid 
ways and the saintliness of the 
policeman whom I had offended. | 
gathered that for speaking up like a 
little man I had committed arson, 
simony, treason and moider. 

All this time the blonde, who was 
standing by me like a true blonde 
and hadn’t fallen for the big bari- 
tone and the blue uniform, turned 
several shades lighter. Myself, my 
head began to spin like a merry-go- 
round. Everytime I tried to inter- 
jose and ask what it was all about | 
was blown down by another and 
more charming blast by the gay and 
dancing fellow pounding the police 
blotter. 
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Judge 


THE 


‘NO much water has passed under 
S in: theatrical bridges since our 
last conference in these pages— 
and when he says water, this old 
admirer of somewhat _ stronger 
dramatic schnapps means water— 
that it is best to get promptly to 
business without further preamble. 
Accordingly : 

No. 1.—“‘Dinner at Eight.” If 
Vicki Baum had never’ written 
“Grand Hotel” and if this one were 
signed with the names of Samuel von 
Shipman and Fanny Hatton, it prob- 
ably would not be so disappointing 
a job as it is when signed by George 
S. Kaufman and Edna Ferber. The 
latter team, which gave us “The 
Royal Family,” that excellent 
comedy, surely do not do credit to 
themselves or to their admirers on 
this occasion. What they have 
turned out is little more than a pot- 
pourri of hokum, enlivened only by a 
periodic glint of humor, none too 
saucy at that. I dislike to think it of 
Dr. Kaufman, for whose talents I 
entertain a very high regard, but it 
looks as if he—reputed to be rolling 
in exchequer chips as it is—simply 
had his eye on the box-office and the 
moving pictures when he lowered 
himself to the level of this specimen. 

No. 2.—‘“Success Story.” John 
Howard Lawson, in whom one or 
two of my confréres profess to 
discern the earmarks of edifying 
genius, is the responsible party. If 
the M. Lawson is really a genius, 
which in my often disagreeable 
critical manner I allow myself the 
honor to doubt, his genius doesn’t 
strike me as being in any way asso- 
ciated with the drama, which, as I 
understand it, is the question before 
the meeting. He exhibits, true 
enough, many of the aberrations, 
superficial mannerisms and general 
Narrheit customarily regarded by 
magazine editors on the Left Bank 
and by doting fathers and mothers as 
the premonitory symptoms of genius, 
but all that any more cold-blooded 





udge can see in him are the aberra- 
tions, superficial mannerisms and 
general Narrheit. Once in a while, 
though certainly not often, he gives 
a vague hint that there may be a 
trace of mild talent in his makeup— 
it is only fair to admit that much— 
but, when all the shooting is over, 
the aforesaid hint remains vague and 
the aforesaid talent very mild. “Suc- 
cess Story” is poor stuff. The acting 
of Luther Adler in its leading rédle, 
so widely hymned by the local critical 
boys, is—one is only too willing to 
admit—acting, but that it is the 
right kind of acting is another 
matter. Like most of these players 
from the East Side art centres, he 
substitutes a ceaseless external in- 
tensity for inner fire. Whatever the 
play his school of actor happens to be 
playing in, it remains, so far as the 
actor is concerned, “Up in Mabel 
Lear’s Room.” 

No. 3.—“Nona,” by Gladys Unger. 
No need to go into details about this 
beauty. The most gentlemanly criti- 
cal attitude is to walk past it with 
nose elegantly in the air as if one 
didn’t smell it. Lenore Ulric is in- 
volved in the proceedings as what, in 
3elasco’s day, was called the star. 

No. 4.—“Bidding High,” by Lois 
Howell. Why anyone put up money 
to produce this one will have to be 
explained to me either by the Recon- 
struction Finance Corporation or 
one of the Insulls. Until the explana- 
tion is forthcoming, I shall maintain 
a pregnant and very polite silence on 
the matter. 

Dramatic Interlude.—The new 
Earl Carroll “Vanities” is a better 
show than a number of the preced- 
ing editions. It abandons the old 
emphasis on dirt; it has some slight 
humor; and one or two of its scenes, 
notably the piano-prima ballerina 
exhibit, are not without a suspicion 
of taste. The sourest item in the 
show is a spectacular “Blue Danube” 
act-finale that must have emanated 
from the rich imagination of a bar- 
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Jean Nathan 


tender on a Cook’s tour of Vienna. 

No. 5.—“The Stork is Dead,” an 
adaptation by the Hollywood Hat- 
tons. The most delicate way to dis- 
miss it is to state loudly that it is 
garbage. 

No. 6.—“Clear All Wires!”, by B. 
and S. Spewack. A farcical picture 
of a farcical newspaper corre- 
spondent in Russia. No particular 
shakes, but at least somewhat more 
amusing than most of the things re- 
cently offered in competition with 
the cinema. Prof. Shumlin did a 
pretty good production job. 

Nos. 7, 8, 9 and 10.—Various hack- 
spiels that opened and closed so 
quickly that, by the time the next 
day’s evening newspaper reviews of 
them appeared, other hackspiels had 
already taken their places on the 
same stages. 

No. 11.—“‘Criminal at Large,” by 
the late Edgar Wallace. The talented 
producer, the M. McClintic, has 
ovbiously on this occasion swallowed 
what artistic integrity he has and 
has put it on in the hope of getting 
Some easy money. As Mr. Mc- 
Clintic’s financial gambles hardly 
come within the range of dramatic 
criticism, I shall desist from further 
comment. 

No. 12. — “The Good Earth,” 
dramatized from the very popular 
novel by Davis pére et fils and pro- 
duced by the Theatre Guild. The 
Davis family has, I suppose, done 
about as well as it could in making 
a play out of the Buck book, but 
much remains to be desired, which 
was, of course, more or less inevi- 
table. The truth of the matter is 
that trying to adapt “The Good 
Earth” to the stage form is some- 
thing like trying to adapt the Ear! 
Carroll “Vanities” to the novel form. 
It doesn’t fit itself into the pro- 
scenium arch. Several episodes con- 
trive to retain some of the force they 
enjoyed between book covers, but the 
rest of the exhibit seems misplaced 

(Page 26, please) 
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FOND PARENT—Il'm so sorry you weren't here 
Tuesday. She hit it Tuesday. 


Mastress Pepys’ Journal 


By Baird Leonard 


OOPERSTOWN, N. Y., October 10. 

—Awake betimes, reading in 

the publick prints of the hub- 
bub that goes on over James J. 
Walker, home from his travels, and 
did decide that were I a cradled in- 
fant approached by a good fairy with 
promising overtures, I should ask to 
be made ingratiating, so that I might 
be cheered ‘instead of punished for 
my misdemeanors and defections. 
Sam in early with a request for my 
manicure scissors, a delicate gadget 
by which I set such store that I did 
ask, not without trepidation, what 
he proposed to do with them, where- 
upon he quoth, “Open a tin can,” a 
response which did fail, despite its 
sarcasm, to put me at my ease, for- 
asmuch as his own misplaced nail 
clippers have come to look like a pair 
of garage pliers. Lord! who steals 
my purse steals trash, indeed, but he 
who filches from me my favorite 
toilet tweezers inspires me to hobnob 
straightway with the Pinkertons. 
Moved to lie abed this morning, so 
fell upon “The More I See of Men,” 
a symposium in which nine women 
novelists of note discuss the male 
sex from various angles with gay 
shrewdness, and I did feel about the 


last sentence of Susan Ertz’s paper 
much as General Wolfe felt about 
Gray’s Elegy, albeit in this day I 
ought probably say that I had liefer 
have wrote it than go to Quebec on 
the morrow, the sentence being 
apropos of the self-forgetfulness 
which the male values above aught 
in the world, “And that, I thought, 
is why men have made, and, I sus- 
pect, always will make, the best 
martyrs, poets, saints, scientists, and 
clowns.” Moreover, I did set down 
a note of my own to be used in some 
future discourse on the same sub- 
ject, to the effect that whilst man 
will risk his life to get a woman out 
of a burning building or to save her 
from drowning, he will treat her like 
a stepchild if she wakens him in the 
night to ask him if he hears a 
strange noise in the scullery, or if he 
smells smoke. To Long Island in 
the late afternoon to dine with 
Eleanor and Jimmy Van Alen, find- 
ing there Mistress Bacon, whose 
spouse is candidate for Congress in 
Nassau County against young Cor- 
nelius Whitney, and she did tell us 
that when she saw a headline “Vets 
Out for Whitney” she was not per- 
turbed, it being natural for the few 
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horse doctors extant to rally round : 
stable containing hundreds of ani- 
mals rather than round one shelteriny 
only four. Much talk of politicks, the 
pre-election feeling on Long Island 
running higher, wider, and more 
humorous ‘than aught this country 
has seen since the days of McKinley 
and Bryan, but there was an archi- 
tect present who contrived to insert 
a paragraph about some nouveaux 
riches for whom he had built a 
palace, and who, bereft of suitable 
local acquaintance, did give a house- 
warming dinner consisting of him- 
self, the landscape gardner, the 
music teacher, the dentist, and 
Bishop Manning. 


CTOBER 11.—By the first post a 
foot of hemp, without any cover 
soever, to which was fastened a tag 
proclaiming the thrills in a new mys- 
tery yarn, “Rope to Spare,” but it 
was beer to Munich as far as con- 
cerned me, an advance having forced 
me to unaccustomed early slumber 
two nights agone, forasmuch as the 
bulb in my bedlight expired whilst 
I was in the midst of its horrors, and 
I was too fearsome to arise in the 
darkness and replace it. Lisa Wemple 
to see me, chattering of various 
items, which, albeit the majority of 
them were within my own experi- 
ence, I had taken no special note of, 
but Lord! it is hopeless to compete 
in observation with Lisa, who is the 
kind of woman who cannot be in a 
house ten minutes without marking 
that the parlourmaid is in love with 
the second man, or that two ceiling 
sconces twenty feet apart are not 
mates. I did ask her to stop for 
luncheon, but she pled another en- 
gagement without identifying it, be- 
ing also the kind of woman who 
deliberately withholds information 
about her destination and compan- 
ions, thinking, mayhap, that her 
curious victims will infer that she is 
dining with Admiral Beatty or Arch- 
bishop Hayes, when as a matter of 
record, she has arranged to go to 
the cinema with her child’s gov- 
erness. So had my own meal on a 
tray, of cold duck, stuffed oranges, 
and salad, and then, doing on my 
new red tailleur, off to have tea with 
the clergyman who is to christen my 
latest godchild, in the hopes of wheel- 
ing him into addressing me when he 
calls for the infant’s name, foras- 
much as I am resorting to foul means 
to save it from going through life as 
Mehitabel, a point on which its par- 
ents have carried their passion for 
early Americana a furlong too far. 
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The Balm Situation 


Department of Commerce, 
Washington, D. C. 

‘ ENTLEMEN: 

With no intention of eavesdropping I heard two 
distinguished-appearing gentlemen talking over trad 
conditions the other day. One of them confided: 
“There is no balm in Gilead.” 

Now, why don’t you get busy on this matter? Here 
is a hot bit of news ‘but, so far as I know, the public 
is practically ignorant of this shortage. 

And, as I understand the set-up in Washington, it is 
your job to pass along any tips concerning business 
promotion that come your way. 

What is the average balm consumption in Gilead? 
Is there any tariff on balm there? Is the shortage 
due to failure of local crops or has Gilead always 
depended upon outside balm to fill the demands? 
Would a good firm of balm importers havc a chance 
of getting an official concession? Or is the balm busi- 
ness in Gilead run on a first-come first-served basis? 
Does Gilead owe us any money on war loans and, if so, 
would they be willing to consider a deal whereby we 
might cancel some overdue interest if they would take 
a couple of boatloads of Grade A American balm? 

Your department should issue a Balm Export Bul- 
letin at once and give American growers and shippers 
the lowdown on this matter. 

And there’s another question I hope you answer in 
the Balm Bulletin: Just where is this Gilead, anyhaw? 

Yours Truly: 
CHET JOHNSON 


os 


“Pappy, looka’ them eyes!” 
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“T tell ya Bryan ain't runnin’ this year!’ 


Same Effect 


\V E’VE given up taking cold 

showers every morning. We 
go down to the bank and ask for a 
loan instead. 


Auto manufacturers now test 
their cars by having a stock model 
driven on a proving ground until it 
is totally ruined. That sounds like 
a job where a college education 
should help a lot. 


Nowadays, the way to get the world 
to make a beaten path to your door 
is to start a breadline. 


Then there’s the football fan who 
didn’t have the price of admission, 
so he acted dumb and walked in with 
the rest of the newspaper men. 


The southern farmers are having 
a tough time of it. Now nobody 
seems satisfied with the cotton crop 
they’ve produced, except possibly the 
boll weevils. 





And this winter it looks like we’ll 
keep cool with our janitor. 























HE new version of “Rain” 
avoids practically all the usual 
faults of movie melodrama and 
is a skillful production. Yet it is 
not an exciting or important produc- 
tion simply because the cast is held 
in check and because Maxwell Ander- 
son has revised the manuscript and 
made it neat where it once was 
raucous and because, made _ intelli- 
gent and simple, the characters of 
the play seem the more unreal and 
out of place in Pago-Pago. 

A play such as “Rain” lends itself 
to all the idiotic monkeyshines that 
lurk in most actors and actresses. 
Given a drunken literate trader, an 
inhibited, crabbed religious wife, an 
easy-going prostitute and a carnal 
minister and almost any cast, unless 
held in check, will proceed to give 
you caricatures blown to the burst- 
ing point with thunderous wind. 

Lewis Milestone has restrained his 
people. And, of course, they give 
him able support. For once, Mrs. 
Davidson, in the capable hands of 
Miss Bondi, seems a genuine person. 
Guy Kibbee gives you none of his 
usual comic characterizations and— 
Anderson so modernized Trader Joe, 
—he even delivers a sensible so- 
liloquy about social life in Chicago! 

However, with articulate and sen- 
sible people surrounding her, poor 
Sadie seems as old-fashioned as a 
street walker in lace boots and bustle. 
All the restraint and care usually so 
commendable in an author and a 
director has left Sadie high and dry, 
and although Joan Crawford gives 
Sadie a new, softer, and real char- 
acterization, her friends are too 
much for her. Surrounded with 
people who talk about the depression 
and life in Chicago, Sadie is as sor- 
rowfully ancient as a fly-specked por- 
trait on a bar-room mirror. 

Of course, had Milestone turned 
Walter Huston completely loose and 
allowed him to enjoy himself, along 
with the rest of the cast, in an old- 
fashioned toe-dragging bit of melo- 
dramatic acting, the whole picture 
would have been archaic—it also 
would have been more _ believable. 
Uncle Tom’s cabin doesn’t lend itself 
to modern dress. You couldn’t put 
Eliza in a Patou gown and Simon 
Legree in Weatherill britches and yet 


JUDGING THE 


Y MOVIES . 


By PARE LORENTZ 


keep Little Eva pure and obnoxious 
as ever and expect audiences to make 
anything of it. And Sadie Thomp- 
son, born twenty years ago, is out of 
place on the stage. We have had too 
many ruined young ladies since her 
time and these days they don’t go 
back to San Francisco. They go to 
Tony’s, or write their memoirs. 

As an example of movie produc- 
tion, or, if you are one of those 
movie-goers who patronize people 
and not productions, as a means of 
exploiting Joan Crawford, “Rain” is 
an estimable picture. Miss Craw- 
ford has learned more about the 
actual business of acting before a 
camera than any other young wo- 
man in Hollywood. She has not 
developed a set of clever, routine 
tricks; nor, on the other hand, has 
she uncovered any deep well of 
emotional profundity. She does give 
the camera about all it can hold and 
in “Rain” you will find she uses her 
skill better than she has in recent 
performances. 

Milestone, as in “The Front Page,” 
concentrates on his play without try- 
ing to cram it wholesale into the 
camera. He widens the structure 
enough to incorporate some interest- 
ing rain effects, and he uses them 
just enough to give the picture good 
pace. For all this, the dramatic 
theme of the play, and the characters 
themselves, are years out of date 
and I am sorry such competent labor 
was used just to give us a pretty 
souvenir. 


F you want to see what “Rain” 

might have looked like had it been 
turned over to Lionel Atwill, say, 
and Cecil B. De Mille for production, 
take a look at “Blonde Venus.” 
Were it not that movie reviewers 
and movie audiences seem endowed 
with the unwearying manners of a 
diplomat and the unrewarded pa- 
tience of a Hoover press agent, this 
one would have been hooted out of 
the theatre long before its lachyr- 
mose conclusion. Presumably the 
public is so awed by the very appear- 
ance of Marlene Dietrich if she does 
nothing more than smile knowingly 
and cross her legs six or seven times 
she has given them their money’s 
worth. That, in fact, is all she does 
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give them in this one while he 
director takes her on a Cook’s tour 
of Europe and the United States. 

Josef Von Sternberg made Miss 
Dietrich what she is today. As | 
have often remarked, he is a good 
cameraman and he does use music 
where other directors stubbornly re- 
fuse to admit it to the screen. On 
the other hand, Mr. Sternberg has 
all the dramatic flair of a drunken 
tabloid lead writer. As Mr. Stern- 
berg wrote “Blonde Venus,” this 
time he has made Miss Dietrich look 
like exactly what she has been all 
along; a middle-aged German girl 
with pleasant manners, husky voice, 
and absolutely no comprehension of 
the job she is supposed to do. 


‘6 HE Phantom President” runs 
all over the place and gets out 
of hand from time to time, but it is 
funny. In fact, it is very funny, and 
I advise you to see it. It is a ro- 
mantic musical comedy and does 
not at any time manage to be satir- 
ical except, perhaps, when Jimmy 
Durante prances around convention 
halls offering to make everybody vice- 
president, but the most charming 
song and dance man of all time, 
George M. Cohan, and the last of 
the burlesque comics, Durante, keep 
a bounce and pace in the picture 
which moves it quickly over its many 
dull spots. Durante makes one radio 
speech which is comedy of a very 
high order and, while Rogers and 
Hart did a very mediocre job on the 
music and lyrics, the musical scenes 
make “The Phantom President” 
loose-jointed and pleasant. 


F it comes your way, see “Maed- 

chen In Uniform.” I mentioned 
this German picture some time ago 
but it has been eased through the 
censors now, (there was very little 
censorable matter in it in the first 
place) with English titles and the 
graphic work of the women in the 
cast, it is easily comprehended. The 
print itself was damaged by the in- 
sertion of the English titles, but the 
youngsters give such marvelous per- 
formances you can excuse the bad 
photography and the foreign lan- 
guage. 








Judge’s Mystery Solving Department 


Conducted by Inspector Dart of the Rebus Squad 


Help! 


EAD this pathetic note and join us in a good weep. 

Of course we will do as the little dear asks and 
give her all the aid at our command but we advise her, 
when she writes again, to be less free with her col- 
loquialisms. 


(Solution in next issue) 


| ARE JUSTIFIED 


E say, and we firmly believe it, 
that the Rolls Razor is the finest 
shaving implement in the world. 


ee ‘ivi Nothing else could justify its origi- 
|| FIFTH AVE.| Ins iif nal price. Nothing else could produce 


P. yllvine N33 4 SVH its ultimate economy. 
eo Laveryuill 
Sas 


Made in England of the finest Shef- 
field steel — micro-gauged to 2/ 10,000 
of an inch, the one hollow ground 
perfectly tempered blade of a Rolls 
will give a lifetime of perfect shaves. 


No more need of continuously buy- 
ing packages of blades—that’s why 
the Rolls is the Jeast expensive razor 
of them all in the long run. 








If you’re interested in shaving that’s 
a pleasure not a “chore”—you'll use 
a Rolls Razor. 


Cross Sections showing a Rolls hol- 
low ground blade, same as the finest 
barber's razor and—an ordinary 
safety blade, stamped from ribbon 
steel, NOT like a barber's razor. 
Compact and complete. Automati- 
cally strops and hones itself, te 


one safety blade is always ready. 


Imperial Rolls Razor Nickel Plated. $10 
Other models and kits upto .. . $50 
Be kind to your face, use Rolls Razor 
Shaving Soap in “‘lock-tight” boul. Lasts 
about eight months. Price $1.50 
For sale at the better shops throughout 
the world. If your dealer cannot supply 
you, send check or money order and we 
will forward razor, postpaid, promptly. 

Lee & Schiffer, Inc. U.S. Distributors 
Dept. J-2, 305 East 45th St., New York City 
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Descriptive folder sent on request 
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JUDGING THE BOOKS 


M: ERNEST HEMINGWAY, who 
has probably had more influ- 
ence on his nation than any other 
writer since Horatio Alger—he has 
taught us to speak, think, joke, drink 
(ah yes, drink) and make love like 
true hard moderns—is with us again. 
He has moved from the horrors of 
war and peace into mellower places. 
Now he dons his professorial robes, 
uncorks a bottle, and delivers from 
his seat at a roadside Spanish cafe, 
a comprehensive, amusing, informa- 
tive, and brilliant lecture on the 
which, why, how and wherefore of 
that most sadistic and decadent of 
spectacles: bull-fighting. The book 
itself is good to look at, being plenti- 
fully illustrated with well-gravured 


| pictures of vital action scenes from 


The patron is hardly aware of 
the tremendous service-establishment at The Waldorf, 
but he is always keenly aware of all it does for 
him, in personal helpfulness, in time-saving, 
in pleasant individual attention. 

1932 PRICES 
* 


Coming to New York? 


* 


Then consider the 1.000 room Hotel 
Croydon as an exeellent place to live 
transiently or permanently. It offers 
these advantages: 


Splendid location a few steps Apartments of one to eight 
from Central Park, Fifth Ave- rooms, furnished or unfurnished 


nue, Metropolitan Museum, by day, month or year from $4 
daily, $100 monthly. 


busses, subways, hospitals, fine Sun roof and children’s play- 





schools, churches and only 15 


room (with attendants) free for | 
minutes from shopping and 


use of guests. Beautiful restau- 
theatrical districts. rant and private dining rooms. 


Booklet ] on request 


fintel Croydon 


12 EAST 86th STREET 
NEW YORK 


BUtterfield 8-4000 


* 





UNDER DIRECTION OF WILBUR T. EMERSON 





the bullring and also contains an 
exhaustive glossary of all the terms 
of the sport. Which makes it prac- 
tically unanimous. 

Perhaps you may gag a little at 


first when you put your nose into 


Mr. H.’s bullring details. Our abat- 


| toirs are usually mercifully hidden 
| from our eyes but, like everything 
| else, you get used to the gaff as 
| Mr. H. unfolds it. Under the spell 


of his clear and direct prose, (it 
muddles a bit here and there but not 
enough to do damage) and the logic 
and inevitableness of his arguing 
the meaning of the bullfight and the 
charm of his gallows’ humor, you 
soon fall slave to what he has to say. 
For purposes of humor, edification 
and mischievousness he has _ intro- 
duced a Nice Old Lady to the script. 
With her he sits over the uncorked 
bottle and thru masterly, barrack 
conversation with her he softens the 
blows of his facts for his sensitive 
readers: a clever and amusing gag 
withal., 

If we’ve lost our head a little over 
the book please forgive daddy. It 
is the only book by the good Prof. 
Hemingway we've really liked com- 
pletely and without being a nasty 
fellow. We always felt the pro- 
fessor was doing a lot of weeping 
in print when every one really 
thought him hardboiled as hell. He 
seemed to us a tough pansy and 
something of a phony thereby. Now 
he is neither tough nor pansy. He 
has forgotten his woes and hang- 


| overs and become an informative and 


jolly fellow. Prosit! 


LLEN GLASGOW’S “The Sheltered 
Life” we suspect was read as 
widely as it was because of the 
authoress’ reputation. We started it, 
floundered about in and finally out, 
of it. We Shanes don’t read books be- 
cause of authoress’ reputations, suh! 
—TED SHANE. 
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HIGH HAT 
(Continued from page 14) 


So I got more and more confused 
—I’d come for a little justice and 
look what I’d got—and I called their 
attention to the Be Courtesy mottoes 
that hung over their lovely ivory 
domes. 

And before I knew it I had been 
clapped into the first patrol wagon 
I’ve yet graced (don’t boast, young 
man, don’t boast) and was on my way 
to Jefferson Market Court, charged 
with disorderly conduct. I had, you 
see, talked back to a policeman! 

I was thrown into a cell, bless my 
murderous bones, and after a while 
was hauled out and brought in front 
of a magistrate, who sat before a 
huge American flag with a picture 
of Jimmie Walker pinned to it. I 
liked the touch and knew I was 
among friends. 

The magistrate immediately saw 
my side of the case and to prove it, 
cried, “Take him away to jail.” His 
point was that I had dared protect 
myself against the hurt feelings of 
a sensitive copper and ought to be 
given a little time to think over the 
laws of bullfighting from a quiet cell. 

They took me away to jail, men, 
the way they do in the movies. Only 
no one rushed in and cried “Just a 
minute, Your Honor. I have a con- 
fession to make. Judge Jr. did not 
kill old Jasper Beanbag. I did and 
by God I’d do it over again!” 

No, they led me away with the 
blonde (who had somehow remained 
unarrested) weeping. So go the 
martyrs to jail, with the law sneer- 
ing and one lonely blonde weeping. 

They threw me in a cell to rot and 
I might have done so had not I been 
joined by Abie Cohen, a street cap- 
italist who had been arrested for bal- 


He is calling You! 


loon peddling outside of the Penn. | 


Sta. without a license. He had fol- 
lowed me before the magistrate and, 
altho he had earned but 95c that day, 
the law had fined him $2 or two days. 
He was taking the two days. He 
told me His Honor had been burned 
up about something and had been 
excessively harsh. I understood im- 
mediately. His 
smarting at my attempts to fight 
bulls and had taken out his terrific 
indignation on poor Abie Cohen. So 
I assumed Cohen’s guilt and handed 
him his fine advising him to scram. 
Curiously Cohen didn’t scram. 

I asked him why. He said “Say 
it’s raining outside, and we’re going 
down to the Tombs soon. I'll pay 
the fine down there. I’ve got a date 
downtown so I think I'll get a free 
ride down in the wagon!” 

(Continued on page 29) 


Honor was_§ still | 











You are likely to think of the tele- 
phone from your individual point 
of view, as a convenience, as a ne- 
cessity, as a means of transmitting 
to others your own thoughts and 
your own desires. 

But your telephone is of equal impor- 
tance to those who wish to get in ,\ouch 
with you. Right now as you are reading, 
someone, somewhere, may be calling 
you. It may be merely a friendly greet- 
ing ... or news of importance to change 
the course of your life. 

“Have dinner with us tomorrow.” . 
The greater part of social goings and 
comings are maintained by telephone. 
“Come quickly! You are needed.”. . . 


In crises and emergencies the telephone 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE 


AND TELEGRAPH 


is indispensable. “That contract is en- 
... Wheels of indus- 


try move in direct response to messages 


tirely satisfactory.” 


received by telephone. 

In a moment your telephone may ring. 
It may be a call from across the street, 
across the continent, across the sea. As 
you receive this message, of vital impor- 
tance or mere daily detail, you share in 
the benefits of the great chain of com- 
munication which links up the activities 


of the world. 


COMPANY 
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‘Ran 











A full 


FOR HIM— 


A better Golf Game— 

A score 5 to 8 sttekes lower 
than average— 

A drive 7 to 12 yds. longer. 


second shot that 
reaches a 400 yd. green. 


One dozen 
new construction 
SILVER KINGS 
with built in 
PATENTED 
DISTANCE 
$7.80 per doz. at your 
pro or dealer. 


John Wanamaker—New York—Sole Distributors 
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Keep abreast of 
the times! 














Moore’s Economical 


Bookkeeping Methods 


This book describes Moore's 
Loose Leaf systems for all kinds 
of record-keeping Small, com- 
pact Binders and Forms. Let 


Moore's Modern Methods show 
you how efficiently your book- 
keeping needs can be handled 
Send for FREE 140-page book 


containing life-size record forms 
completely filled in, illustrating 
use for office, factory and pro- 
fession. Write on business sta- 
tions 
JOHN C. MOORE CORP.., Est. 1839 
G141 Stone Street, Rochester, N. Y. 
Fill in Coupon and Attach to Letterhead 
Name 
Business 


City State 
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*WASHINGTONS FOREMOST HOTEL’ 





@ Located on renowned 
Pennsylvania Avenue. 
Convenient to all govern- 
ment departments, shop- 
ping district, 


| 

@ Willard cuisine is world- 
| . . . 

famous, its service incompar- 


able, and the rates most 
reasonable. 


Single rooms $4.00 and up 
he Double rooms 6.00 and up 
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“4)\\. MAKES FOOD BEHAVE! 


ve) After meals...or as appe- 


. 


. ters. Aids digestion! 
S flavor! 


F4 BITTERS 


HALF 

PRICE: 

Send 25¢ i: 
stamps for 50 
bottle. Address 
Dept 3-11, 
Pr. 0. Box 44 
Baltimore, Md 


Adds 

















tizer....us Abbott's Bit- | . 
wept ge Rae entirely up to the declarant to take 


YOUR 


BRIDGE 


AND MINE 





By Sidney 





S. Lenz 





M Len 
Vhose who follow this depart nt 
Sidney Lenz is 
Mr. Lenz will 


of Judge will 


Vy HILE the various systems of 

Contract bidding seem to agree 
pretty well upon the preferred pro- 
cedure for arriving at a game de- 
claration, there still remain two in- 
tegral parts of the game that have 
the experts and near-experts guess- 
ing about as badly as the mill-run 
player. 

A part-score is certainly as advan- 
tageous at Contract as it was in 
Auction, but it is decidedly more 
difficult to stop bidding when there 
appears a chance for game that can- 
not be scored without bidding for it. 
In the endeavor to find out just how 
far they may safely go, many excel- 
lent players are penalized on hands 
that would be fairly certain to pro- 


| duce a useful part game. 


Unquestionably, the personal equa- 
tion of the player has as much to do 
with this, as has the system of 
bidding, but any method of biddinz 
that forces the partner to keep the 
bidding open on practically worth- 
less cards, can only be effective 
when the opening bidder holds fine 
hands, or the opponents are not suffi- 
ciently skillful to know when to 
double, even low contracts, if it is 
more or less apparent that the ad- 
versaries hands do not fit. 


HE other extreme, that of slam 

bids, is too often the result of a 
wild stab in the dark. A good bid- 
ding system should be most helpful 
in arriving at this thrilling declara- 
tion, but even more than this is the 
ability to play the cards for their 
maximum value. A surprising num- 
ber of defeated slam declarations 
might be fulfilled, if given perfect 
treatment. 

The following deal was bid to a 
Grand Slam and after West’s bad 
guess on the opening lead, it was 


full advantage of 

offered him. 
North’s bidding was not so good. 

After the partner’s jump-bid, the No 


the opportunity 


24 


ill welcome correspondence from Judge readers and will give advice and ansi 
sted to Auction and Contract provided correspondents 


z has held, fourteen t es, the National and International Bridge and Whist Championships 
undersiand why the late Wilbur ¢ 
undoubtedly the most remarkable card player the worid has ever known 


Whitehead said 


er questions 


send stamped, addressed envelopes for reply 


Trump should have been abandoned 


for the safer suit-make and the deal 
played at either five or six Spades 








aAAK 
VAK2 
oK98 
&AQ1085 
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a 6 w E . 
- . |E Al a8: 
2QJ105 A © RAS 
3 
gAQ6) | PMMMBT! 5s S32 
#K9743] SOUTH : 4 
. & J 
4QJ1097432 
28 
© 107 
& 62 
THE BIDDING 
North East South West 
3 Clubs Pass 4 Spades Pass 
6 No Trump Pass "ass Double 
Pass Pass 7 Spades Doubl« 
Pass Pass Pass 


On the 1-2-3 System, South’s jump 
bid showed no values, aside from a 
long Spade suit. With high card 
tricks, three Spades would have been 
declared, as another bid was guaran- 
teed by the opening demand. When 
West doubled, South was quite cor- 
rect in surmising that the penalty 
would be considerably greater at No 
Trumps, than at Spades. 

West followed a well established 
custom in refusing to lay down his 
Ace on a Slam Contract. No, I can- 
not tell why. 

The Queen of Hearts was opened, 
won by the King and a low Heart 
trumped. The trumps were not 
taken out, as North held no other 
quick reentry, if the Club trick 
could be established. On the Queen 
finesse, with the Jack dropping from 
East, it was fair to presume that 
West also held five Clubs and the one 
chance was that West also held the 
Ace of Diamonds, which his double 
would _ indicate. The two high 
trumps were played and then South 

(Page 27, please) 








[hree | tant Predicti 
By A. W. WETSEL 
—and the third may prove to be the greatest of all 
N September 2nd, 1929, A. W. around the low point, (3) that prices are unnecessary. If one adopts a flexible 
Wetsel clearly pointed out that the would advance persistently—if not trading policy and is consistently correct 
upward movement of stock prices was sharply, (4) that practically all stocks on the short and intermediary swings 
exhausting itself and the next major would share in the recovery, (5) that the Long Pull takes care of itself. 
movement would be down—precipi- second and third rate issues would 
t itely down. It was not a popular pre- appreciate proportionately more than . . 
| liction and for some weeks there were — high grade stocks, and (6) that securi- True Conservatism Achieved 
many scoffers. After the first drastic ties would advance substantially be- by Action 
d break of early October the scoffers dis- fore business actually improved .. . 
i] ippeared but there were a few skeptics that business could not and would not In this and in no other way can rapid 
left. It might have been a lucky guess. improve until securities advanced. recovery of capital be obtained, and 
Others asking for advice immediately : , real protection be assured. In more 
fter this break were told there would Why This Record Is Given ways than one the informed trader is 
be a substantial rally and were also told This record is here given to show ‘imply the most conservative of in- 
at what prices to get out on that rally. that there is a great deal more known Vestors—he achieves conservatism by 
It occurred and they got their prices. about WHEN to buy and WHEN to ction instead of inaction. This intel- 
It then began to dawn on many people sell than is generally supposed. ligent w ay of regarding the business of 
that there was something more than But the importance of this know]- investing 1s dealt with clearly and 
> guesswork in connection with a Wetsel edge lies, not in picking out high spots, courageously in an article by a mem- 
> prediction. as in the case of the above three out- ber of the staff of the A. W. Wetsel 
4 But at any rate that was important standing predictions—but in being able Advisory Service entitled— How to 
prediction No. 1. to forecast short and intermediary price I sigs Y our apital and Accelerate 
Following that, Mr. Wetsel confined ™movements with consistent accuracy. Its Growth—Through Trading. 
himself to his own clientele and from It is only through such knowledge that It has probably done more to help peo- 
technical analysis repeatedly pointed investors can abandon weak and ineffec- _ ple divest their minds of the fallacies and 
out turn after turn of short and inter- tive policies which have caused them half truths which are really responsible 
mediary duration. Then came April losses and enable them to turn with con- for their losses—and to give them a 
15, 1931. Probably this was in many fidence to a flexible or scientific trading working grasp of the positive philosophy 
respects the most critical point in the policy as a solution to their problems. which makes for success in investing than 
entire bear market. The early months any piece of writing that we know of. 
x of the year had witnessed an upswing What Was NOT Predicted 
Ww hich extended to business and com- It is important therefore to carefullv Methods That Protect and 
4 ee eo 
a Ss and man) s d predict and what he did NOT pre- a ; 
vd the belief that ‘T HEN was the time to. dict. He did predict the down turn of This article shows that you need not 
i buy—and many did buy. After a few 1929 and its nature. He did NOT Wait to enjoy the benefits of correct in- 
a weeks of receding prices a hardening predict a three year bear market. He Vestment management—It shows why 
“a period set in lasting for 11 days and did predict the turn from July 9, 1932, You need not fear further market de- 
r- further confirmed confidence in many and foretold its character accurately. clines or even possible failures on the 
ty to buy. Mr. Wetsel then dictated a This enabled clients to obtain full ad- Patt of corporations—but on the con- 
Jo special telegram reading “Market vantage of the upturn and of the more ‘TY how you can put these methods to 
absolutely hopeless—sell all trading important reactions. He did not work for your protection and gain— 
ed and investment holdings.” predict that this would mark the be- 4 9%¢@- 
is And this prediction was not popu- ginning of a sustained bull market. Fill in the blank below and we will | 
n- larly received—but it proved to be Such long term predictions, in our send you “How to Protect Your Capi- 
important prediction No. 2. opinion, are utterly impossible to make tal and Accelerate Its Growth— 
dd, and, what is more to the point, they ‘Through Trading” without obligation. 
rt Prediction No. 3 
\ot 
er Kowealkiibh AW. Wadd aes s.6lCUht SS ee  e_e_ee_eee es. | 
ck Advisory Service covered its last tial members of his staff ree | A.W. Wetsel Advisory Service, Inc. 
en “short” position. On July 9th we aia we the” Wetsel | 1546 Chrysler Building 
mn began to buy stocks on a broad scale. Market Bureau, Inc. and New York, N. Y. 
at Mr. Wetsel stated that a turn was Shien hes ‘anordedeimestors |g , —_— or 
: . ; a : - Send me, without obligation, article by E. B. 
ne imminent and furthermore stated ex- the continuation of Mr. W etsel’s Harmon, “How to Protect Your Capital and 
he actly what the nature of the upturn ahaa tg By ts | Accelerate Its Growth—Through Trading.” I 
le would be—namely: (1) that the turn  visory Service is an organiza- | 
gh would take place suddenly, (2) that mn cum eae de Eo Name... 2. eee e eee cece cece eee ceceeeeesenens 
th the market, in terms of published ‘securities for sale and has no { 
avetoge, would: net qqued mach Gass Scosasen weet AMMRRNS oo ocesdecsacesesccbdeconcces¥adevenedls | 
25 
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“a | THE THEATRE 


(Continued from page 16) 














b ee ‘ : ‘A and — unhappy fact — theatrically 
ae 5 | dull. 
Ideally located on Fifth * No. 13.—“Ol’ Man Satan,” by 





Avenue at the entrance 
to Central Park, The 
Plaza and The Savoy- 
Plaza offer the highest | 
standards of hospitality | 
. .. everything to make 


ry Donald Heywood, was an unfortu- 

nate attempt to dig into some of 
' “The Green Pastures” cush. There 
was a Biblical story seen through 
Negro eyes; the stage was full of 
residents of Harlem; there was the 
familiar singing of spirituals; in 
fact, everything was on deck but 
another “Green Pastures.” A pretty 
dismal evening with a copycat whose 
one departure from straight-away 
imitation, if not novelty, consisted 
in having his Satan character tele- 
phone such morality-play figures as 
Passion, Avarice, Gambling, Morris 
Gest and the like and command them 
to go out into the world and stir up 
trouble. 

No. 14.—“The Other One,” by 
Henry Myers. Dreadful claptrap 
about a girl who murdered her twin 
sister and inherited the latter’s char- 

Ola C ' | acter. Even if it had been any 
HENRY A. ROST x FRED STERRY JOHN D. OWEN | good, no one would have known it, 
President O s President Manager as the actors kept their lines so con- 
fidential that they were unintel- 

SP DIST | 





your visit an enjoyable 
one. 












Reservations for the 
NATIONAL HOTEL of CUBA 
may be made of the 
PLAZA and SAVOY-PLAZA 
New York 
The COPLEY-PLAZA, Boston 










































ligible back of the orchestra pit. 
Dramatic Interlude. — “Amer- 
icana,” a revue by J. P. McEvoy. 
The poorest stuff in the show is the 
_-—_ M. McEvoy’s contribution to it. His 
sketches mark the limit in dulness. 


> JUDGING 7 | Some of the dancing is novel, how- 


ever; there are a couple of good 





























they say, by the | tunes; a comic singer named Weber 
long toe-nails on | is amusing; and a girl named Peggy 
 . | Cartwright is worth looking at. 
e PEACOCKS e No. 15.— “The Great Lover,” a 
i and the pelt on the bears in the revival of Leo Ditrichstein’s old ve- 
" hicle. Lou Tellegen has the leading 
o . ; 
; ZOO role. If you can stand Lou, you can 
. this is the winter for southern do something that I can’t. 
e CRUISES e No. 16.—The Abbey Theatre Com- 


pany in a repertoire of modern Irish 

So plan for a mid-season thaw plays and—good news at last— 

in the something I can recommend to you 

e TROPICS e to keep you out of even your favorite 
speakeasy. 


Vhether a rhythmical week- 
end in Nathan’s Opinions 


o HAVANA a “Another Language’’—One of the best of list 


season's plays and still one of the best of this 


. a “Vanities’’"—Better than some of the past ones 
or a sun-bathing month in bright “Ballyhoo of 1932”"—aA soiled revue with not 


much in it to recommend it 
« BERMUDA * “Flying Colors’”—A bad lapse on the part of 














And the most pleasant. Air travel is economical, clean, | the hitherto om ient M. Gordon. 
comfortable. Eastern Air is the pioneer airline of the | - . “Of Thee Sing’’—The best of all the musi 
Eastern Seaboard, with completely equipped planes and | or a jaunt to any other part of the shows. An evening of much amusement. 
10,000,000 miles experience Serves 26 cities, includ- “Counsellor-at-Law”’—Elmer Rice's moderately 
a = | ™-, ——— ia, eae. ye + WORLD - entertaining study of a shyster lawyer. 
ee ee eee eee “Americana”—Some fair spots, but in genera 
Jacksonville, St. Petersburg and Miami Passengers, “am ~ 
; P83 2 sporte: ; a deficient revue. 
U. 8. Airmail ro — Aa —y yrted, for details and deck-plans, rates “§ Loved You Yesterday”—Some shrewd un 
New rr aiting oom . . wats ” . ‘te 2 © 
$ist Street at 7th Avenue and reservations, communicate Guctenees ot Gees Int Cee oul 
( Governor Clinton Hotel) : ye dll oar , . as 
Tel. Penna. 6-4343 and 4344 with ficient play. It's badly cast, too. 








*“‘Rendezvous”—Arthur Hopkins’ first presen 


EASTERN AIR e CALDWELL e drama 2y Barton MacLane. who reveals himself 
TRAVEL SERVICE a better actor than he is a playwright. 
TRANSPORT SYSTEM Incorporated re. 














) 4 Distelen ef Mert Amerteen Actation, Inc.) 665 Fifth Avenue For good mixing use Abbott’s Bitters. 
; New Y ; Flavors ginger ale. 50c bottle 25c! 
ow Fem Chy P. O. Box 44, Baltimore, Md.—Advt. 
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LIVE IN THE NEW 
SMART CENTER OF 
NEW YORK 


800 sunny, outside rooms. Every room with 
bath, shower and radio. Adjacent to Grand 
Central and B & O Bus Terminal... only a 
few minutes from Pennsylvania Station. In 
the midst of the theatrical district and the 
fashionable shops. 


Nothing finer in hotel accommodations 
at these rates 


SINGLE ROOMS from $3 to $5 per day 
weekly from $18.00 

DOUBLE ROOMS from $4 to $6 per day 
weekly from $24.00 


Oscar W. Richards, Resident Manager 


BIOEEE 
MONECE AER 


Lexington Ave., 49th to 50th Sts., N. Y. 
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What do the Stars Predict for 1933? 
Will it be @ year of success? Would you like 
to know? Our special 15-page Astrological Re —- 4 
ng gives predictions, month by month — 
exact days, dates and happenings for 1938 heel 
on your sign of the Zodiac. Consult it before 
making any change in home or business affairs, 
signing papers, love, marriage, seeking employ- 
ment, raises in ealary, epecuiation, travel, 

ith, accidents, lucky days, 
te. Send exact birthday with $1.00 for reading. 


Franklin Pub. C0. 800 N. Clark St., Dept. 1230 Chicago 
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August 24, 
ork, N. Y 


I 4 requirec i by the Act of 
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32, ‘State of New York, County of New 
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Before me, a Notary Public in and foe the State and 
y aforesaid, personally appeare 1 Fred L Rogan, 
having been duly sworn according to law, deposes 
ays that he is the Busine Mar ager of Judge and 
the following is, to the best of his knowledge and 
f a true statement of the ownership, management 
of the aforesaid publication for the date shown in 
above caption, required by the Act of August = 
embodied in section 411, Postal Laws and Reg 


lation 

ames and addresses of the publisher, 
¢ editor and business managers are 
P Magazine ne 18 Bast 48th Street, 
N 


I 
Editor, Jack Shuttleworth, 18 East 
Y Managing Editor, Jack 
East 48th Street, New York, N. Y 
iness " Meneaee, Fred L. Rogan, 18 East 48th Street, 
N York, N. ¥ 
2. That the owners are: Judge Magazine, Inc., 18 East 
ith Street, New York, N. Y Fred L. Rogan, 18 East 





‘8th Street. New York, N. Y. Richard J. Walsh, 18 
East 48th Street, New York, N. Y Jack Shuttleworth, 
® East 48th Street, New York, N. Se Ward R. Robin- 

18 East 48th Street, New Y« N. ¥ 
That the known bondholders a - and other 
security holders owning or holding i per cent or more of total 
amount of bonds, mortgages, or other securities are None. 
4. That the two paragra next above, giving the 





Names of the owners, stockholders, and security holders, 
iny, contain not ly list of stockholders and 
rity holder as they pea upon the books of the 
pany but also, in cases where the stockholder or 


irity holder appears upon the books of the company 
as trustee or in any other fiduciary relati n, the name 










of the person or corporation for whom such trustee is 
acting, is given; also that the said two paragrap yhs con- 
tain statements embracing affi 3 full knowledge and 
belief as to the circumstances conditions under which 

iders and security holders who do not appear upon 


of the company as trustees, hold stock and 
c in a capacity other than that of a bona fide 
owner; —_ this affiant has no reason to believe that any 

er per association, or corporation has any interest 





or “indirect in the said stock, bonds, or other 
urities than as so stated by him. 
Fred L. Rogan. Business Manager 
to and subscribed before me this 30th day of 





[Seal] Sadie M. Nilan, Notary Public. 
(My commission expires March 30, 1934.) 





SPORTS 
(Continued from page 10) 
you! If more managers would serve 
their charges thus there would be 
fewer benefits for vacant-eyed, loose- 
mouthed, pugilistic shells. For every 
prosperous, toothpick chewing man- 
ager of the “go ahead, kid, they can’t 
hurt us!” school, there are a dozen 
Kid Broads, Young Griffos and Ad 

Wolgasts, back on their heels. 

If the Commission members really 
relish this kind of thing I advise 
that they turn their attention to the 
early season football games indulged 
in by Hobart, Union, Alfred and 
Middlebury against the big Eastern 
colleges, and I don’t want to hear 
anything about Bates. 

These hectic battles have all the 
earmarks of the punch drunk 
slaughters the Boxing Fathers seem 
so crazy about witnessing. A 74-0 
defeat should gladden the heart of 
even the most ghoulish Commis- 
sioner. Meaning as it does a feeble, 
reeling stand by about twenty half 
trained boys against the full strength 
of highly geared, well coached, mil- 
lion dollar collegiate football cor- 
porations. —REX DEANE 


BRIDGE 
(Continued from page 24) 


resorted to low comedy in saying, 
“IT wonder if the Ace of Hearts is 
good?” 

He decided that it was not, so 
was trumped and the balance of the 
Spades squeezed West down to three 
cards, which were the Ace of Dia- 
monds and the King—Nine of Clubs. 
Thereupon dummy discarded the 
King of Diamonds and the Club 
finesse landed the full thirteen tricks. 


Last Month’s Rebus Mystery 


ETTERS written in the vein of the 

one you inclosed, hereafter will 
not be answered. You ought to un- 
derstand it is illegal to lie about your 
income even if you can’t afford to 
pay the tax. 


Solution of Puzzle No. 273 
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taught me how to write a good 


ne Confid: ie—and Cash 
The N. 1 \. training has 


hews story, and why it should be 
written that way ~ A applying 
this kn« wle ige I wa abled 
before quit comp sletit ig the 
course, to sell a feature story to 


Screenland Magazine for $50 
That resulted in an immediate 
assignment to do another for the 
same magazine. I am now doing 
fiction and have had one short 
short story published. Previous 
to enrolling in the N.I.A. I had 
had never written a line for pub 
lication, nor seriously expected 
to do so."" Gene E. Levant, 2600 
Wilshire Blvd., Los Angeles, Cal 


How do you KNOW 
you can’t WRITE? 


Have you ever tried? 

Have you ever attempted even the least 
bit of training, under competent guidance”? 

Or have you been sitting back, as it is so 
easy to do, waiting for the day to come 
some time when you will awaken, all of a 
sudden, to the discovery, “I am a writer” 

If the latter course is the one of your 
choosing, you probably never will write. 
Lawyers must be law clerks. Doctors must 
be internes Engineers must be drafts- 
men. We all know that, in our times, the 
egg does come before the chicken. 

It is seldom that anyone becomes a 
writer until he (or she) has been writing 
for some time. That is why so many 
authors and writers spring up out of the 
newspaper business. The day-to-day ne- 
cessity of writing—of gathering material 
about which to write—develops their talent, 
their insight, their background and their 
confidence as nothing else could. 

That is why the Newspaper Institute of 
America bases its writing instruction on 
Journalism—continuous writing—the train- 
ing that has produced so many successful 
authors. 


Learn to write by writing 


TEWSPAPER Institute training is based 
+N on the New York Copy-Desk Method. 
It starts and keeps you writing in your own 
home, on your own time. Week by week 
you receive actual assignments, just as if 
you were right at work on a great metro- 
politan daily. Your writing is individually 
corrected and constructively criticized. A 
group of men with 182 years of newspaper 
experience behind them are responsible for 
this instruction. Under such sympathetic 
guidance, you will find that (instead of 
vainly trying to copy someone else’s writ- 
ing tricks) you are rapidly developing your 
own distinctive, self-flavored style—under- 
going an experience that has a thrill to it 
and which at the same time develops in 
you the power to make your feelings arti- 
culate. 

Many people who should be writing  be- 
come awestruck by fabulous stories about 
millionaire authors and therefore give little 
thought to the $25, $50 and $100 or more 
that can often be earned for material that 
takes little time to write—stories, articles 
on business, fads, travels, sports, recipes, 
etc things that can easily be turned out 
in leisure hours, and often on the impulse 
of the moment. 


How you start 


We have prepared a unique Writing Apti- 
tude Test. This tells you whether you pos- 
sess the fundamental qualities necessary co 
successful writing—acute observation, dva- 
matic instinct, creative imagination, etc 
You'll enjoy taking this test. The coupon 
will bring it without obligation. Newspaper 
Institute of America, 1776 Broadway, New 
York 


Newspaper Institute of America 

1776 Broadway, New York 

your Writing 
formation about writing 


for profit as promised in Judge, November. | 


ost or obligation, 





len nfidential. No salesmen will 
OKS62 call on you.) 




















DON’ T-SIT-HERE! 


e Let your guests roll on the floor, jump on the 
piano or raid the ice box. So long as you have 
Dr. Seuss’ coasters placed wherever the guzzlers 
may set their glasses, you can join in the merri- 
ment yourself 

e Positively the last word in furniture protection. 
Eight coasters by the famous Dr. Seuss, for only 
50c.—one half of a dollar to you. 

e Write to Dr. Seuss, care of Judge Magazine, 
Inec., 18 East 48th Street, New 

once—and insure yourself against that “will 
they-ever-leave’’ feeling 











LIQUOR 


Dispensed by the New 


PROSPERITY 
MULE 


Here's a Jackass who will 
do his part to end the 
depression. In fact, 

bringing back another BOOM (of laughter). 

a pint of any liquid in the barrel on his 
Place one of the beetle ware cups in position under 
him, press his ear and he'll dispense a drink in 
the CUP. If under your dignity you are just a 
bit “rowdy”, you'll enjoy this novelty 





Sit down now and send ua $2.95 
and you'll get him Pvetpaid. 


ONLY 
HOME GADGETS, Dept. 4 


200 Sth Avenue, N. Y. $2.95 


Money back if not completely each, 








satisfied. delivered 




















BELIEVE IT OR NOT 


The Tropics has moved 
to New York 


And New Yorkers who know, 
prefer the Tropical Restaurant. 
JUDGE for yourself its unusual 


advantages a delightful 
palm-shaded atmosphere 

soft Spanish music and a de- 
licious cuisine. 


em to 9:30 LUNCHEON 
50c. 65c. 


The TROPICS 


40 East 50% St. 




















CURES FOOTACHE 
OR HEADACHE 


lr you’re an ardent space-filler-inner 
who has found pleasure in Judge's 
three Cross Word puzzle books, we 
know you will be delighted with the 
fourth book of the series, published 
by popular demand. 


Famor S for that what-shall-we-do- 
tonight feeling. fou can secure a 
copy of this, as well as the three pre- 
ceding volumes, at $1.50 apiece by 
writing to JUDGE, 18 East 48 Street, 
New York City. 
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TO SERVE YOu BETTER’ 
— 
You register at some hotel—and go about 
your business. But—what happens in an 
emergency? You're a stranger in a 
strange city. You have no time to answer 
personal questions—to establish yourself. 
Why chance finding yourself in a compli- 
cated position when you come to Chic ago? 
Write us on your letterhead for a Knicker- 
bocker PREFERRED GUEST CARD. You 
become a known and recognized 
personality Your signature will help us 
serve you better. 


HOTEL 
KNICKERBOCKER 


Walton P'ace (East of Michigan Bivd.) 


Chicago’s 

















fp ep 


This Remington Pocket Knife 


with two blades of finest 
quality steel, brass lined and 
nickel silver trimmings, stag 





handle, and fully guaranteed, 
will be sent to you 


on receipt of only $1 for a 
two-year subscription to Hunt- 
ing & Fishing, a mopthly 
magazine full of hunting, 
fishing, camping, trapping 
stories and pictures, valuable 
information about guns, fish- 
ing tackle, game laws, best 
places to get fish and game, ete 
Clip this ade. and mail today 
with $1.00 bill to 


HUNTING & FISHING 
104 Transit Bidg., Boston, Mass. 


HUNTING 
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“J Want a Policeman!” 

(Continued from page 11) 
mornin’. We'd be in one hell of 
fix, we would. * 

“T don’t know the number,” I said, 
biting a brevet piece out of the 
transmitter. “Can’t some of your 
detectives figure out what building it 
would be if you know it’s directly 
behind Sixty East Ninety-Sixth?” 

“Um-m,” he said. I could see him 
rubbing his third chin. “Um-m. 
That’s north side, Mr. Farley?” 

“South,” I said. “He’s just climb- 
ing on to the roof now. I could hear 
the slow, labored scratch of a pen— 
he probably was just learning to 
write, from the sound. After an 
appreciable interval, he spoke again. 

“South, eh?” 

“That’s right,” I choked. “He’s a 
tall, stooped man with a felt hat. 
How soon can—” 

“You think he stole a felt hat?” 

“No,” I said, with a wild cackle. 
“He’s got it on his head, strange to 
say! Can you imagine such a 
thing?” 

“Hey, you” snapped the voice. 
“What’re you trying to do, kid me? 
What’d you say your name was?” 

“T’m a tall, stooped man,” I said. 
“With a felt hat, crawling up the 
side of a building on East Ninety- 
Fifth Street.” 

“I thought you said ‘Ninety-Sizth 
Street’” retorted the voice. It held 
a ring of triumph. “Don’t seem to 
know your own story very well, do 
you, Wise Guy?” 


RESTED my head on my hand. 

Outside, the commotion had sub- 
sided—the windows across the court 
were again a wall of grey. Save for 
the distant rattle of a trolley, the 
silence was unbroken. 

“It’s mugs like you,” said a bitter 
Irish voice in my left ear, “what get 
the force in wrong with the news- 
papers. Callin’ up here with a lot 
of hooey that don’t add up and ex- 
pectin’ us to rush the Riot Squad all 
over hell’s half-acre for—” 

“In your hat!” I yelled. 
hat, you big, thick—” 

“Oh, yair?” came the rebound. 
“Well, lemme tell you something, 
Mister Wise Guy!” 

“You can’t tell me a thing!” I 
was, suddenly, a little terrified at 
the sound of my own voice in the 
silence. “Why, you big, thick—” 

Across the court, windows 
slammed up again. A light snapped 
on. 

“Listen, you!” bawled a coarse 
voice. “If you don’t stop that damn 
yelling I’m gonna ’phone the police. 
How do you like that?” 

“Just a minute,” I said. 
you put on.” 


“In your 


“T’ll have 


Sista tat NT ww Oy. 




















































































































































































iliac 0 Dy Ee GIs HIGH HAT CA ~ 
> ay bx) FD 
: ‘3 mE oe ZEST r. Continued from page 23) Ve } | 
‘ : ; : 
TO OLD sg Not being able to defeat such ex- QUICKER | br ADJ! NOLES 
7 fl 'cellent Jewish logic I fell to discuss- Al 
’ ‘\ | ing the vicissitudes of the law with | 
he HH PLEASURES ) Abie i aah eam ten eeaieaii’ tine here's your chance to 
ul . ] eat ri aw : d me he recen y L ad| cash in on rhymes tty ( AS 
it | a 6 nee ae ee een made the goat of the Song Pub-| $joo2e for coe jane SLICKER | 
tly ¢ | ies ather and the hollow sound of pound- lishers Union. He had streethawked | 
y ing ho over rai anc lel to star 
‘a » and k olf ball w pil s rsheets aini irate r _ 
| uP and smack a golf ball with a full ongsheets, containing the pirated ITS A GOOD The manufacturers of Burma 
im from New York. Reservations desired but mixed-up (Abe explained) words} JoLD SPANISH ea (She tenet lin, Oat 
“— of popular songs and had been given CUSTOM aes top hate Gina: antiiin ite 
60 days in the workhouse. Shades TAKE YOUR MUG use on the Burma- Shave signs 
it of Richard Wagner, 60 days for mix- AND BRUSH. [next year. $100.00 will be paid 
i ing up the words of popular songs! AND BUST EM [for each jingle accepted. All 
zi! nole t he ino ve he 
Soon I was handcuffed to another ‘re in a > Age m 
ae ° ° 2 a tore ecember Ist, De art 
to dangerous criminal and off in an-| J}BURMASHAVE Joo Christmas ivan 
an ’ \other patrol wagon, feeling like Sid-| and have a lot of fun doing it 
i. ‘ | 
. -) ney oO g cave Ae 2 
sin, MAIN LINE SOUTHERN R. R ~ vay y Cariton, a that fine old dec ayed | KS > ¥+/, Send today for complete details 
U. S. ROUTE 70 2g Buckingham alace of Horror, the r>— of contest and free manual on how 
a N. C. ROUTE 10 | Tombs. CKER| to write Burma Shave jingles 
: a . ¢ ¥ , Rae > 
cs SEDCERIELD INN | The ride down I confess was most oo oe oa moa ong se Lake 
a  SEOGEFIELD ... GREENSBORO. NORTH CAROLINA oO enjoyable. I was joined by other law aoe treet, Minneapohts, Minnesota 
_ Se ee breakers, and altho we were a little Shave 
4] ; ok. eet. hampered by the handcuffs we dis- | 
K1ie, J ene = ,_ | = i 
aa cussed politics, the splendid morale 
“ of the police force and the Revolu- 
ts for 6 Months tion. It was very much like an after- She Yi M , 
ice Introductory Offer fii at the club. Cc is ours, Maga tt 
~~ - The trip was all too short when I| Higa = 
- National Sportsman has | found myself inside the Tombs. And 
32 yes bee ‘ lg * . “ . 
aid ORE SaMtAN Wicader in’ the ‘outdoor | for the first time I was among friends. 
— field. Its pages today {I was surrounded by them and 
e . 7 " ° . . . * ¢ 
a and valuable than ever. prompty imbued with their spirit. ; 
aia crammed full of hunt- | Curiously it was high and happy and aia ot heart the trembling gid! 
2. fist ie ca ’ rf 
el Wet trapping stories and | Pleasant. They couldn’t understand livered her to this terrible fate of 
7 i res able - siaer . Mas yuld she escape 
reld pictures, valuable infor | why I was there but agreed that that from this, Oriental monster “into 
' ‘ ‘ : whose hands si ad been giv 
rifles, fishing _ tackle. | was the place all good fellows event- this mysterious man of 
1 to game law changes, best ally w 1 mighty power whose face none 
do paeee r = = = ually wound up. had yet seen? 
a eunt Sqecteume oo Gas I was getting along grandly and ond 0 ane oan he 
send it to you for six - a wees Lae eS Oriental adventure and t 
months for only 25c was beginning to enjoy my stay ever told, read on through these 
and —- =. Yop and matt ite when my blonde arrived with the thrilling pages of 
i. ¢ kh 25c in stamps or coin today . 
sub- as ee ee bail. Truth to tell I left my class- WASTERPIECES OF ORIENTAL MYSTERY 
wart erenngg fugues 119 Transit Bldg., mates with a reluctance. I had found 11 Superb Volumes by Sax Rohmer 
for seals them much more understanding than . pe coats ob y “ me 
‘ame : f ere in these books the en i} 
the the police and probably the _ pos- secrets, mysteries and intrigues Te i 4 
“ WOE bveeens caws Heeet Ree eeneneee sessors of a finer and sharper sense — fairly leap from Se pees, Pa 
Ses: : « « : « . . ore your very eyes spreads a swiftly | 
. . . i hat sy - 
tter of justice. They offered me for sale fess fromthe sinister underworld of 
. . h } 7, al 
yr (after they got out) coal, jewelry, strange paths to the very seat of Hindu 
sorcery! 
sws- dental work, feelthy peectures, bal- Be the first in your community to 
own . t ost Ww erful Or t 
_e" loons and spot work. mystery stories ever published, Substan- 
l 
now It all teaches me a lesson or other. covers. om se ee es v6 er 
¢ . . ° ° ese are t rt t ss that f: - 
| all FI NE U P TOWN H Oveat First, it is possible to find yourself ous (statesmen, “financiers "and. other i 
bs . great men fr if eip em fT — ; 
in the Tombs before you can exhale famous books that have sold by the hun- 
near ~ . . . . 10USan at muc er prices— 
your is near the General and inhale. That a cop is just a big now yours at a big bargain 
Pte eee ee misunderstood fellow with a heart wae hep teens 
a : _ like a police shield. That the Police] {jg Entire Set FREE on Approval 
‘ing Buildings, also College teaches peculiar geography. And a Prcadam (fer Prompt Action 
| When I suggested to a cop at the This 7 %-inch Hindu Gurkha Kukri es. 
Oi fe r C > . oO sO LIC brass, given Vm or promp ac- 
a | 1utomobile plants Tombs that the police were more ceptance of this amazing offer. To get Gee 
: , ; thrilling books for 10 Days’ Free E na- 
i. — considerate in Connecticut, he looked cm wait Gale Gounen toler! ae 
the th shtf staff at me and retort ed, “Listen, Buddie, Meeeeesesssess: CUT COUPON ae Seeeeesseeesese | 
Poe : : : t McKINLAY, STONE & MACKENZIE, 
rr icine you ain’t in the wheatfields of Con- Dept. 184, i14 E. 16th St., New York , 
. . ic >? Send prepaid on approval Masterpieces o 
dows necticut now: Oriental Mystery in 11 cloth vols If de 
EVP ata loltk Micelolasl MeL MnO 01 0M ol-1akeo lol] It also teaches me that repartee is lighted, I will send $1 promptly, (Receiving 
pped : : sill wry . * Kukri free) then $1 a month for 14 months | 
something that should be thought of | Otherwise I will return the set in 10 days 
THE ' on the way home—Judge Jr ee 
arse e ; : Name 
lamin as s\ Address ‘ 
olice - = City State 
Half price- —Abbott’s Bitters. 50c | Occupation ? | 
have at 700 SEWARD bottle 25c! Adds flavor to ginger ale. | send um 208, Under 211.. 
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Cuts Smoking 
Expense 70% 





He Was Skeptical, But Will- 
Now 


ing to be Shown. 


Saves Tidy Sum of $63.96| 
a Year 





When a man finds a way to actually sav: 
money and get more pleasure, that’s news | 
we ought to pass on to you. Charles rc | 
Baxter of Detroit made the discovery. He 
tells about it in his letter below 


CITY OF DETROIT 
Department of Public Works 
City Hall 


M 

Larus & Bro. Co 
Richmond, Virgir 
Gentlemer 

My wil is now hai i 
board of directors’’ around our hous 
at least when finances are involved 
During a recent ‘“‘board meeting sh 
advised me that my smoking budg 
should be reduced, and that I should 
smoke a pipe instead of cigars 


of the 


She anewered one of your advertis« 
ments wherein you offered to send fre 
samples of Edgeworth. Upon receipt of 
the tobacco ec presented the same to 
me and asked that I give it a trial At 
first was a little skeptical or perhaps 
stubborn Nevertheless, I gave Ede 
worth a trial and must admit that I 
enjoy it very much 

Incidentally. my wife scored anoth« 
hit too—my smoking budget has been 
trimmed from $1.75 to 52 cents weekly 

i mere saving of $63.96 annually I 
thanked her ind now I am thar l 

ind wishing you much luck 


Yours very 


Mr. 
points. 
wife, which shows that he is a man of rare 
good judgment. As a result, what hap- 
pened? First, he has cut down his smoking 
cost in the amount of $63.96 a 
Second, he has found a new 
pipe smoking. 


Baxter brings out several 


year 
pleasure - 


You can pay any price you please for 
smoking tobacco. A few cents. Or several 
dollars for a few ounces. But there is no 
use to pay more than you do for Edgeworth. 
We know that most men who try it become 
real friends and customers. Won't you 
give Edgeworth a chance to please you? 
It comes in two forms—Edgeworth Ready- 
Rubbed and Edgeworth Plug Slice, in all 
sizes from the 15¢ pocket tin to the pound 
humidor package. 


You may try Edgeworth free by sending 
your name and ad- 
dress to Larus & Bro. 
Co., 117 South 22d St., 
Richmond, Va. A free 
sample will be sent 
immediately. 


For radio entertain- 
ment that is different, 
listen in to Edge- 
worth’s program, the 
“Corn Cob Pipe Club,” 
broadcast over the 
N.B.C. coast-to-coast 
Red network every Wednesday evening 
at 10 o'clock, E.S.T. Join the happy country 
folks at the Virginia cross-roads hal}! 


Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 275 
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In the first place, he listens to his | 
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Submitted by Catherine 


Horizontal 


Those who eat cl 

A lif s ¢ 

As big as all out doors 

A little article with a definite use 

The architecture from here will 

forgotten 

Something that is always handmade 

It puts the 1932 cars in the shade 

A constructive idea 

This could be held for you 

This had a falling out with the head of the 

concer 

It has always been averse to sentiment 

He had to use this in order to ‘t a corner 

on corn 

With a ribbon am a fe 
upon it 


stnuts in the dark 


never be 


ither and ; t of 
heavyweight that is not in 


this will run at the next presiden- 

ection 

ount of the depression, there was a 
plot to put this in the background 
This comes before age but never 
beauty 
Many fishermen have caught these the last 
minute after their bait was gone 
What the rent was in October 
A memory of Yak 
What a mirror will do to a vain woman. 
This could either be a part of a split in- 
finite or a split atom. 
This one would never have been caught. if 
he had not played hookey from the school 
Who's your humorous Hoosier? (Test your 
sobriety by repeating this.) 
It takes a clipper to do this 
Popular pretty Polly Psittaci 
test for sobriety.) 
Another name for a Lamblike humorist. 


before 


(Another 


seeing you soon 
young moderns do to embrace 
opportunities 
big dummy did this with the 
the tabl 
Two vitaming necessary to a cat 
It's a great life if you do not 
What a soft shoulder can make any driver 
do 
What Jack Horner 
An old hen'’s vo 
Who knows It 
tend of the 


ecards on 


ind Miss Muffet did 
ition 

might have been this in 
ipple that caused all the 


it half and half, usimg Vert. Ne. 58. 


plum tor some lucky man. 
you will need to replace that old car 
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MaeMillan, Chicago, MI. 


Shakespeare 
This manufac 
of the times 


Vertical 


This bunch of men always work in har 
Cold and distant 

A member of the Hopper family. 
What the little pest next door is 

A term of ownership 

There are some promoters that would 
do this to beans. 
Make it at that place 
What grandfather is 
lasses. 

Less than half of Siberia 

This always adds interest to the paper. 
A gastronomic delight that has lots of 
according to Mr. Geo. Rector 

A good thing to slip on after the bath 


ipt to do with } 


Some people think the eclipse, hot weath« 


sun-spots and moonshine are caused by th 
This covers a multitude of skins 

When this gets mad it flies into a rage 
The only reason he was not in jail. 

The gaitway to the race track. 

This can be increased ten times by addi 
nothing 
Where an 
dines, 
wines. 
When you do this to a 
always light. 

And another thing.” 
Sometimes you find 
kind of traffic light. 
This reflects the brilliancy of the stars. 
An after vacation thought. 

This can make any fat man lean. 

If you want to drive the point in, you 
have to hit this one on the head. 

This is found in a bunch of keys. 

A dry spell. 

What an Ike this one was. 

This one got the whoo-ping cough by stay 
out all night (plur.) 

For this is the kingdom— 

An inlet. 

A byword 

What a cockney keeps under ’is ‘at. 
Relief for the present 

It took some hard knocks to make him 
this over. 

A good thing to do for a large figure. 
The better half (See Hor. 61.) 

The snappiest little bay at the beauty sh« 
There is just a small point to this. 
What a printer has when he eats his wo 
A vegctarian’s favorite dish 


American eats, an 
a Dutchman feeds and a Frenchn 


cigarette, it w 


traffic heavy but tl 


Englishman 


‘ 
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Submitted by T. H. Merriman, Tonopah, Nev. 


Horizontal 


A crank case 

The old sampler 

Shake well. 

4 medalsome fellow 
The forgotten gunman 
A kind word. 


This type has never belon | to 1 


Hail 

Baby's bank balan« 
Early ship deserter 
This lies on the moon 


Homer's big-time feature 

Any international conference 
She’s not much on the weak: 
A diverting story 

A Pitt cat. 

Government-owned water power 
German gorges (plur.). 


Stuck up. 

Dobbin’s stop-signal 
This man changes color 
Warblers. 

Squirming with warble 
A rake’s dull companion 
The hazards of croquet 
A wing found in salad 
What a cigar salesman knows 
Don’t address him, “Old Bean 
ish gentleman. 

Made one before they came to 
Leaves without a tip. 
National Order of Nepotists 


easily 


A bug. 

A nervous catch. 

The little shot that’s hea 
world. 


Coon roosts. 
Pop (abbr.). 


nd 


* he’s a Span- 


i. The big shot that’s heard around the works 


Cx 


> Ute Coie 


gy 
10 
12 


16 


Duke's fresh-air derby 
What Buffalo Bill did best 
knife. 

Foils 


Vertical 


Just one of the pack 
A liner you can't stop. 
Punks. 

This is on the house. 


with his 


bowie 


The only kind of guy that can love a parade. 


Nearly an item but not quite 
Consolidated Elzevirians. 
A dry of French extraction 


What a sound report is 

Left fragment of a split infinitive. 
Hooked. 

Non pro. 


On the right of this we have Stanford. 


A hair line. 


A reversed military face 
What they all did after the farmer's wife 
A little want. 


Vest pocket fairy. 
This covers the comedy 
Sol’s undertone 
Describing the call of 
Zut! 


features 


the wild 


Winds up a line of silk 
A brace. 
A high bawl. 
This man has raised a lot of children 
Going up (plur.) 
What bears, gucsses and cheers come in 
A famous stationary engineer 
Throw back 
Coming in a sheet (Leave Gandhi alone.) 
A French sea pilot 
A snooty car (abbr.). 
Can you tie it? 
The times she takes getting ready 
Sign of a musical flutter. 
Jailed in Paris. 
What to boo on the capital steps is 
The light that follows a sta 
. The old bank game. 
What to do with your head in a tight plac 


An army flop. 
She was born that way 

City ways (abbr.). 

Letters of a confirmed bachelor 
These come high for 


singers 


Solution of Puzzle No. 274 
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Aunt 
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UNT EMMY was born in the spring of 
A 1890, makin’ her thirty-five year old 
this comin’ Halloween. She has a fascinatin’ 
personality and irresistible smile, and yet 
there come a time when her husband lost 
his tempez. One day he got so mad at her 
that she hit him with a vacuum cleaner and 
sent him back to his old man. 

Repentin’ in a moment of weakness, she 
admitted him to the house again. Well sir, 
in spite of the interested neighbors, it worked 
out all right, and I'll tell you why. When 
her husband gits quarrelsome now Aunt 
Emmy feeds him a couple of little chocolate 
tablets. And I would say, jest offhand, there 
ain’t a happier couple in forty mile. 


» ” 
’ 


Many a good soul gets a reputation for being a grouch 
—when something else is to blame for it. You can’t 
expect an ‘‘irresistible smile’’ in a person whose sys- 
tem is clogged with intestinal poisons. 

The poisons of constipation will poison dispositions 
as well as bodies. 

Those ‘‘little chocolate tablets’’ —called Ex-Lax— 
are the pleasant, modern way of cleaning the intes- 
tines of poison-laden waste. 

Ex-Lax is so delightful to take that children just 
l-o-v-e it. It’s safe, gentle and effective for young 
and old. Ask your doctor. 

Your druggist not only sells Ex-Lax—he recom- 
mends it! 


IOC, 25c, 50Cc. 


Keep “‘regular’’ with 


EX-LAX 


The Chocolated Laxative 


panna onan nnencnnny 


e FREE SAMPLE OF EX-LAX e 


Mail this coupon to Ex-Lax, Inc., P.O. Box 170, 








; Times-Plaza Station, Brooklyn, N.Y. | J112 
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Henry Seidel Canby 
Chairman 


The Editorial Board o 
the Book-of-the-Mont 
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omplete SHERLOCK HOLMES 


in two volumes—1000 pages each—SIR ARTHUR CONAN DOYLE MEMORIAL EDITION 




















IMPORTANT—Please Read 
This is the first time in the 
United States that all of Sherlock 
Holmes (four novels and fifty-six 
short stories) have been printed 
in one collection. The complete VOLUME TWO 


contemts ure: A Scudy in Scarlet 
(complete novel) 


VOLUME ONE The Valley of Fear 
as (complete move!) 
The Adventures of Sherlock Holmes The Sign of the Four 
(12 short stories ) (complete novel) 
Memoirs of Sherlock Holmes The Hound of the Baskervilles 


11 short stories ) complete movel) 

Tr 4 t 

The Return of Sherlock Holmes ds shace ssorter) 

(13 short stories) The Case Book of Sherlock Holmes 
(2 short stories) 
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Holmes, free? Send the coupon below for details as to how the Club operates. 





— if you join the Book-of-the-Month Club now. 
Members do not have to buy a book every 
month, and it costs nothing to belong... 


A great many people (we know) have been inclined to join the 
Book-of-the-Month Club, but have neglected to do so largely through oversight. This 
special offer is made, frankly, to overcome this procrastination by making it worth 
while for you not to delay longer. We suggest, simply, that you get full information 
now about what the Book-of-the-Month Club does for you, and then. decide once for 
all whether you want to join. The fact that close to 100,000 judicious readers belong to 
the organization—that they include many of the most prominent people in the country, 
in every profession and every walk of life—that not a single one was induced to join 
by a salesman, but did so on the recommendation of friends, or after reading the facts 
about what the Club does for book readers—that for every dollar its members spend 
on books they receive back on the average over 50% in the form of free books, as book- 
dividends—all these are indications that it is worth your while at least to get the facts 
about the Book-of-the-Month Club, and then (if you want to) join. Many people do 
not realize, for instance, that they may receive the various advantages of being a member, 
and yet buy as few as four books a year, if they find no more they want out of from 
200 to 250 reported upon by the judges. Surely, within the next year, the judges shown 
here will recommend at least a few new books you will be very anxious not to miss. 
Why not—by joining the Club—make sure of getting these books, get the various 


advantages the organization gives book readers, and also get this two-volume Sherlock 








BOOK-OF-THE-MONTH CLUB, INC. 


386 Fourth Avenue, New York, N. Y. | 


Please send me, without cost, a booklet outlining 
how the Book-of-the-Moath Club operates. This 
request involves me in a0 obligation to subscribe 


to your service. 


Naaae .ccccccccese ee 


REE. cicccsinsssnstititinnasntmnimabeiteitplonealetil 


Book-of.the-Month Club (Canada) L 


Books shipped to Canadian members through 
imited 





























If Your Mind is Open 


to a better and less costly travel way ... try Greyhound 


Principal Greyhound 
Offices: 
CLEVELAND, OHIO 
East 9th and Superior 
SAN FRANCISCO, CALIF. 
9 Main Street 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
Broad Street Station 
KANSASCITY, MO. 
917 McGee Street 
MINNEAPOLIS, MINN. 
509 6th Avenue, North 
SAN ANTONIO, TEX. 
Pecan & Novoarro Streets 
NEW YORK CITY 
Nelson Tower 
CHARLESTON, W.VA. 
601 Virginia Street 
LEXINGTON, KY. 
801 N. Limestone 
CINCINNATI, OHIO 
109 East 7th Street 
MEMPHIS, TENN. 
146 Union Avenue 
RICHMOND, VA. 
412 East Broad Street 
NEW ORLEANS, LA, 
400 N. Ramport Street 


WINDSOR, ONTARIO 
1004 Security Building 


Vital facts about bus travel 


We have a 16-page pictorial booklet “Down The Highway’’, 
jammed with live information about bus trovel—for you. Just clip 
and mail this coupon to the nearest Greyhound office, listed above. 
And jot down here any special trip in which you are interested: 


Nome 


Address 


SOMETHING AMAZING has happened in transportation! Within a few short 
years, people in the United States have shown their preference for motor bus 
travel, to the tune of nearly two billion trips each twelve months! 


Unquestioned leaders in bus travel from city to city are the Greyhound Lines. 
Can you wonder? They serve more miles of highway than any other travel 
system. They are first with modern equipment, healthful heat, restful reclining 
chairs. First in frequency of schedules, in dollar-saving fares, in dependability. 


Are you one who turns from modern transportation methods, just because they are 
new? You're not! Then make your next trip by Greyhound bus and see for your- 
self why it is the travel preference of nearly twenty-five million people each year. 


GREYHOUND 


Believe it .... it’s true! 


55 to 65 percent of Greyhound bus pas- 
sengers are women. The answer? Their 
knowledge of values . . . their appreciation 
of comfort ... their love of scenic beauty. 









QUADRI-COLOR CO., JAMAICA, N.W 




















© 1932, Liccetr & Myers Tosacco Co. 


In this High pocsoure eC 
smokers want a Mulder (juarette 


—— 


\ E LIVE in a fast-moving age. We work harder 

... play harder... travel quicker. And we 
smoke quite a lot more cigarettes. 

But there’s this about it: They have got to be 
milder today. In this high-pressure age, smokers 
don’t like strong cigarettes. That’s plain. 

About four miles of warehouses are filled with 
mild, ripe Domestic tobaccos, stored away to age 
for two years to make them mild and mellow for 
CHESTERFIELD Cigarettes. 

To make sure that CHESTERFIELD is a milder 
cigarette, the greater part of 90 million dollars is 


invested in the tobaccos used in CHESTERFIELD. 
These tobaccos are “‘Cross-Blended.” 


This “Welding” together—or “‘Cross-Blending” 
— permits every kind of tobacco used in the 
CHESTERFIELD blend to partake of the best qual- 
ities of every other type. Burbank used the same 
principle in crossing different fruits to make a still 
better fruit. 

CHESTERFIELDS are milder...never harsh... 
and that’s why, in this high-pressure age, more 
smokers, both men and women, are changing to 
CHESTERFIELDS every day. 





